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.* THE EASTER WAR CRY. .* 



^rigdt and 5Brief Items for Sbisded Sleaders. 



Christ Our Life. 

If Christ were not life, tlie dead could never 
live ; if He were not resurrection, they could 
never rise. — ^Bishop Pearson. 

Christ's Red Ransom, 

Christ gave not as a ransom for thee either 
silver or gold, or any other jewel, but His own 
precious Dlood that ran out of His heart. — 
WvcliflEe. 

n a 

A Hit for the Tailors. 

The celebrated Divine, Dr, Suulli, on one 
occasion preached before the Corporation of 
Tailors. He took for tiis text the appropriate 
words, " A remnaiit of alt shall be saved." 

Death-Bed Repentance. 

A dcsth bsd re-'entassce 1= a dsrit^irous spec- 
ulation; 'tis true, the thief on the cross was 
forgiven at the last hour, but it was intended 
as a singular instance, that none might despair 
— solitary one, that none might 
presume. 

Singing Angels. 

Last summer, says an Amer- 
ican 'author, in the height of 
mosquito time, the little rascals 
had theil- songs in the night, 
to the annoyance of everyone. 
While my little sister Ellie, 
then about five years old^ was 
being put to bed, her mother 
said to her, " Ettie, you niust 
always be a good girl, and tJten 
at night, when yoiTare ikstw^. 
the angels will come and watOT 
around 3'our bed." " Oh, yes, 
nta," said Ettie, " I know that ; 
I heard them singing all 
iiround my head last night." 
ft a a. 

Is the Risen I-ord In Us ? 



Bunyan's Sarcasm. 
A Quaker called upon Bunyan in jai! one day 
with what he professed to be a message from 
the Lord. " After searching for thee," said 
he, " in half the jails of England, 1 am glad 
to have found thee at last." " If the Lord sent 
thee," said Bunyan, sarcastically, " you would 
not have needed to take so much trouble to find 
roe out, for He- knows that I have been in Bed- 
ford jail these seven years past." 
a a «. 
What is YdiiK Ruling Passion ? 

Have you the assuratice that the ruling pas- 
sion of your life is the same as that which 
brought Christ to the manger, led Him to fight 
tlie foul fiend of hell in the wilderness, bore 
Him onward on the back of suflfering, and 
tears, and ignominy, and shame, sustained Him 
in drinking the cnp of anguish, enduring the 
baptism of bloody bore Him through Gethseni- 
3T1P nailed Him to the cross of Calvary, and 
enabled Him in triumph to open the gate of 
the Kingdom? Is this what you are living 
for? If not, you may be religious — a very 



Christ is risen, and the great 
question for Us to decide is: 
is He risen in us? As there 
is a resurrection unto the life 
of glory, so also is tlv^re a 
resurrection to the lif^ of 
grace. " He died for our sins, 
and rose again for our justi- 
fication." His resurr^Qtion 
was a passing from death wto 
life; ours must be from sin— the dcatii of tlic 
soul, unto holiness— from self-love to the love 
of God.— Prynne. 

woe 
A (Thankful Minister. 

The hat was passed round in a certain Amer- 
ican eongregatiwi, for the purpose of takini* 
up a collection. After it had made the circuit 
of the church it was handed to the minister, 
who had " exchanged pulpits " with the regular 
preacher, and he found not a penny in it. He 
inverted the hat over the pulpit cushion and 
shook it, that its emptiness might be known. 
• then looking towards the ceiling, he exclaimed 
witli grcst fervor, " T thanlc God that I got 
back my hat from this congreg^ticmr' 
a a *i 
The Highest Priced Jewel. 

To me it is an overwhelmia^ a prodigiotis, 
thought, that He shed His bloodior every sonl 
of nian, and that, as He hung ^ictc, iie saw. 
under all the vileness, and sin, ?nd -xma oi the 
fall, the human soul created origina31y in His 
own image, and capable of infinite and cterna'. 
development and progress. The soul to be 
rescued, washed, redeemed, saved, sanctified, 
and glorified — He saw this glorious jewel, and 
He gave Him,qelf for if.— Mrs. General Booth. 




RISEN 




A YE, the lilUes are pure in their pallor, the 
ftagfrant and sweet. 
The mtssic pouis out like a sea-wave, breafcini 

praise at His feet; 
Pulsing in passionate praises that Jesus has risen 

asrain x 
But we watch for the signs of His liviag ia the lives 

of the children of men. 
'Wherevef a mantle of pity falls soft oa a wound or 

a woe^ 
Wherevef a peace (a a pardon sptings up to o'er- 
mastet a foe, [need, 

Wherever a soft hand of blessing outrcaches to succor a 
Wherever springs healiaz for wounding, the Master is 
risen indeed ; 
Wher Ever the soul of a people, arising- in couraire and oifgffat. 
Bursts forth from the errors that shrouded its hope in tlie gfloom of 

the night ; 
Wherever in sight of God's legions the armies of cvU recede, 
And truth wins a soul or a kingrdom, the Master is risen indeed. 




HSMiilP^SiSMil^ 



proper person among religionists— but I don't 

see how yon can be a Chrislian. — The General. 

n « n 

A Quaker Oulwiiied. 

A Quaker, having married for his wife a 
member of the Church of England, was asked, 
after the ceremony, by the clergyman, for his 
fyC, which he said was a crown. The Quaker, 
astoiBshed at the demand, said if he could be 
sho«!», !ffl.y text in Scripture which proved 
the fees^wete a. ctown he would give it; upon 
which the clergyman directly turned to Ihc 
tath chapter of Proverbs, verse four, where it 
is said, " A virtuous woman is a crown to her 
husband." " Thou art right," replied the 
Quaker, " lu il\y :i:zzT&>a. Snlnmnn wa.' a 
wise man; here, is tlty money, which thou hast 
well and tnuy eanieu." 

J3 JCt n 
JSojfer fVamings, 

Spik^pkrceu (^^^ 'tnitist the bloody fury 
of Golgotha's stom^.^^^i^itmierable bells of 
warning upon the roefes- cA n^? which crowd 
tlie seas of Time. There is- iwt s, s^ out of 
life's waters which has not lieard t^^a. From 
the rocks . of vice, where the ivac;^ q£ ^EtRse 
beat rude and relentleady, the bell ts& tite 
disasters and perila are tfesi " How a^#:p 



escape if ye neglect so g^eat a salvation ?" meets 
the drifting barques of the forgetters and re- 
jectors of God. Over the dark sea of the 
transgressor I hear these 'three tolls ring out- 
Eternity is a truer reality than time. Judgment 
is a stronger friend or foe than death. Hell 
is equal in agony to heaven in joy. Hurry! 
hurry! and get ready for the greatest moment 
— the most stupendous moment of life, of death, 
of time, of eternity, of earth, of heaven, of 
men, of devils, of angels— the moment when 
the soul is weighed in the balances, and thp 
die of every destiny cast. — Commissioner Eva 
Booth. 

An Ingenious Painter. 

There was a Bishop in Dublin who engaged 
a painter to make a large picture for the cathed- 
ral. The subject cliosen was the crossing of 
. the Red Sea by the Israelites. After a time 
the picture was completed and hung in tin- 
cathedral, covered by a heavy curtain, and a 
great crowd of nenpie assembled to see it un- 
veiled. All faces were turned in expectatinn 
to the curtain. But, to! when it was drawn 
jiside nothing could be seen hut 
a vast expanse of v/aier. In 
a rage, the bishop turned tti 
the artist dnd exclaimed: 

" I thoiT?ht t ssVed you to 
paint a picture of the Israelites 
crossing the Red Sea!" 

" True for you ; lliat's just 
it," said the painter. 

" But where are the Israel- 
ites ?" asked the indignant 
bishop 

" They're gone over," said 
the painter. 

" Well, but where are the 
Egyptians?" 
" They're gone under." 

« O » 
He Abased Himself for Us. 

It was a very undignified 
thing, looked at humanly, to 
die on a cross between two 
thieves. That was the most 
andignifled thing ev«r done in 
tliis world; and yet, looked 
at on moral and spiritual 
gro'jnds, it was the grandest 
spectacle that ever earth or 
heaven gazed upon, and me- 
thinks that the inhabitants of 
heaven stoDd still and looked 
over the battlements at that 
glorious, illustrious Sufferer, 
as He hung there between heaven and 
earth «piiftcd on the secured tree to die. 
The Pharisees, I know, spat upon the humble 
Suttcrer, and wagged tlicir heads, and saw. 
" He saved others. Himself Ke cannot save. 
Ah, but He was intent upon saving others. 
That was the dignity of Almighty ^strength 
allying itself with hurrian weakness, in order, 
to raise it. It was the dignity oi eternal wis- 
dom shrouding itself in human ignorance, in 
order to enlighten it. It was the dignity of 
everlasting, unquenchable love, baring its bosom 
to suffer instead of its rebellious creature-^ 
man. Ah, it was incarnate God standing in 
the place of condemned, apostate man — the dig- 
nity of love ! love ! love I— Mrs. General Booth. 



Oh, this Easter triumph, this promise beyond 
the grave, lifting the cares from our hearts, 
soothing the furrows from our brows, kissins 
the tears from our souls, just because Christ 
Himself waded through Jordan, calming the 
tide; walked through the shadows, leaving tlw 
light; l,iid in the cold sod, robbing its chilK 
was locked in the tomb to burst its bonds, 
win its triumph, crush its_3trcngth, and quench 
its sting:. — CtMnraissicmer fiva Booth. 
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BY STAFF-CAPT. PAGE, 



REY walls and greyer faces. Lonp 
shadows on the boarded flnor loli] 
that the sun was throwing it5 jjart- 
ing glory over the outside scene, but 
nothing of its dance of gleam irrad- 
iated within. The group of men 
and women, gathered in attitudes of 
inertion or spasmodic activity about 
a big bare room ■ represente<l almost every age 
and class. But the honor of white hairs and 
the innocence of youth had here laid aside their 
charm — a vacant dreariness characterized them 
all. 

One man only seemed abandoned to a passion- 
ate discontent. His fiery glanee devoured the 
high windows with a hungry glare, while with 
agitated step be paced from end to end of the: 



man began to turn the helm, but the captain, 
mad with the drinking which had passed over 
the wager, now with the one thought in his 
mind, sprang from tlie bridge and seized the 
wheel. 

" I'll take the wheel," he said with a fright- 
ful oath, "and nothing shall turn us from our 
course." 

The wager was won, but the captain's hand 
was unsteady as he lifted the congratulatory 
glass. 

On the return journey the captain's eye wan- 
dered uneasily over the waters as if in search 
of something he dreaded to find, and when 
three ghastly corpses floated into view be fell 
ill a fit upon the deek, which left him the hope- 
less maniac we see him to-day. 



" They are a wonderful people, although, to 
tell you the truth, my dear, I don't profess to 
understand them," and pretty little Mrs. 
Dallas' patronizing tone went off into an irre- 
pressible giggle. 

" Are their movements so mysterious?" said 
the tall and stately lady to whom the remark 
was addressed. 

" It's the people themselves, not what they 
do," went on her loquacious companion. " Here 
is Kate Maxwell, oai old school Ii iend. You 
know what a girl she always was to have a 
good time. I saw her yesterday in her Salva- 
tionist uniform, and after seven years' hartl 
work among the pariahs and outcasts of India, 
she looks happier than ever, and says she does 
not know sacrificp pvcepc by name. It seems in 
me as if some kind of harmless mania has hoM 
of sueh these people, don't you know." 




''the .WHOLE SECURITY OF THE .SITUATION DEPENDED UPON THE BRAVERY OF ONTE .MAN YIIT THE CRISiS tOUND HIM Ml^'-iv.r 



long chamber. .Sometimes he stopped in bis 
aimless haste, and stealing back from some un- 
seen object, screamed: 

" There they arc again — white faces, torn 
raft, despairing cries, leaping waves — too late 
lo reach you now — too late I" and with a final 
cry he fell prostrate in a paroxysm of frenzy 
and rage. 

But a short twelve months before Gilbert 
b'rost had been the proud commander of the 
prettiest and fleetest Ijarque afloat, and a promis- 
ing futu:-2 outstretched ahead of both captain 
aiid CI all. Kis v/ecldy trips to tlii; little l<rench 
trading station were accomplished at record 
speod-^— only one other vessel had made the 
journey faster, and that he would break 'tliis 
Gilbert laid a wager. It was a stormy day, but 
the boat sped along, and the captain, scanning 
the outlook from the bridge, reckoned his wag- 
er as already safe. Suddenly the man at the 
wheel shouted, " Distress ahoy I" 

A clumsy raft ahead tumbling to pieces, a 
broken spar for a- signal, and thtec frantic 
figures told somi shipwreck's tale, The whcci- 



" Form up I" 

The summons was obeyed, but it was the 
dreariest line those soldiers had ever formed, for 
their muskets were not levelled at a foe, but a 
comrade. 

George Daly's desertion, for which his life 
was now to pa^ the forfeit, was one of the 
greatest mysteries which had ever perple.ted 
the 59th. Ills was no coward nature, and thi- 
siuokc of battle was no new thing to him. 

It was a crucial moment of the war. The 
whole security of the situation depended upon 
liie ijravery of one man — and that man wa= 
Daly. Yet the crisi."; found liim missirij, an;! 
danger and loss was the result. 

A week later tlje deserter was found where, 
in shame and fear, he was hiding, an empty 
whiskey bottle, the cause of his defection, lying 
bcsldSc him. 

In the camp parade ground, where he stood 
by his open eoifin, he asked permission to say 
a word. It was sternly granted. 

" I want to warn you, men, against the curse 
which has brought me to this. Whiskey lo-ii 



Again the fair woman smiled, but it was a 
sad shadow of a smile that quickly changed to 
a look of stony despair as soon as she was alone. 
Little did her late companion suspect how "ear 
her own life had been to the one just described, 
that all her destiny had once hung in a balance 
— a life of self-crucifixion and conquest in the 
one scale, and a life of selfish ease and defeat 
in the other. _ The rich appointments of her 
room, the fauitlessness of her own graceful 
attire, the jewels surmounting the goldpn circle 
on her finger, the writing tabic strewn with the 
cc;rrcjf>Oiiutin.e of a society iavorite, mocited 
(lie remorseless memory- as it carried lier back 
to t.he plain blue frock and bare mottoed walls, 
and the opportunities of long ago. The rebuke of 
the thought was too rr.uch ahu tire fashionable 
beauty hid her [ace in her hands, while with an 
agony of tears she wailed: 

" And this beautiful, blessed life might have 
been mine 1" 

»" ■ * * * 

Sad stories, with none of 'the East^ide 
thrill? But to the short-lived dav of a lost 
chance there is no resurrection. 
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WSrougfi floods and blames. 



BY ENSIGN WHITTEKER. 



HILE merry chatter was going on at 

Wthe tea 'table in the cosy dining- 
room, someone opened the door at 
the other end of the room, and 
Bessie felt that it was her father. 
She turned around and was about 
to welcome him, but seeing his stern 
look shrank from saying a word. 
"What is this I hear about you, Bessie? he 
said, coming towards her. " Is it li ue lliat you 
have been going to the Salvation Army?" 
" Yes, papa, but they are good people. You 

have never heard them; if you had " 

" Good, did you say ? They are the lowest 
class in the city, and, I will not hear of you 
going near them. Do you understand?" 
Bessie nodded assent. 

Could it mean, then, that she would never 
again have the privilege of going where she 
had secretly hoped to spend her life? This, 
and similar thoughts rapidly passed through 

She was at this time visitinp at the home 
of some friends in the city, a number of miles 
from the village where her parents lived. As 
it happenetl, tliey [were just drscitssing the 
question of her attending these meetings when 
her father unexpectedly entered. When the 
news had reached him that his daughter fre- 
quented the Army hall, he had taken the first 
train, and come all that distance de'tennined 
to put a stop to it. 

IN EARt-y DAYS. 

It was the early days of the Army in Canada, 
and this new organization had not created a 
very favorable impression in that city ; on the 
contrary, the handful of Salvationists who 
opened fire were mobbed ; stones and other 
missiles were hurled at them when they ap- 
peared on the street, even the police oiTerinu 
no protection. Could it be wondered at that 
Mr. M. should object to his daughter going, 
especially as she was but in her fourteenth 
year ? It would have been much bet- 
ter for him, as a professing Christian, if 
he had enquired intelligently intc the matter 
and obtained some reliable infoniation, than 
in liis igniiriiice to have blin^lly -ondemned ; 
but such IS human nature only too often. 

Bessie did not again euici the A: ".y barracks 
in that city, and soon she returned home ..to 
her parents. The Spirit of God, however, had 
begun Its work in her heart; she alendcd seme, 
revival meetings in her village, v. :nt forwarr!. 
and although she did not obtain salvatioti at 
that lime, yet, liaving a desire to :)e good, she 
thought an outward profession 'wcdd help.her. 
and, thereupon, joined the church. ' 

One day she came in the house, her face 
flushed with excitement. 

" Oil, mother i'' she er-ciaimcJ, " ?!ic Sc-lv.--- 
tion Army is coming. They hold their first 
meeting next Sunday; may I go?" 

" No, indeed," said her mother with a look 
of scorn, "you will have notiiing to do with 
them." , '..'■■'- 

But she was not to be put off so (^sily,',;She 
pleaded and coaxed until her parents allbwed 
her to go, comforting themselves ■vntli the 
thought that the excitement would soon wear 

I maj- Eayjhere that the place of Bessie's 
residence was called the " Village of Churches.'" 
P"r the sinallpopulation of one thousand there 
were six churches, but not one saloon lo lie 
found in the place. On very rare occasions 
would a drunkard be seen, in fact there was * 
saying that there weic " only two siimeis in 
the place." This, however, was proved to be 
untrue, for if there is a sinner to be found the 
Army is sure to get hold of him. The rough 
element, of the village soon flocked to the old 
tinshop, wliicli was used for a barracks, and 
some remarkable conversions took place. 

3e3sie's' parents liecanie interested, and at- 
tended 'the meetings quite often, until they 



noticed their daughter becoming anxious about 
her soul, and being afraid of her joining the 
Army, they stopped going, and also forbade 
her going to the penitent form. 

To say that she was unhappy would be put- 
ting it very mildly. The worry and anxiety, 
together with a deep conviction of sin, made 
her life almost unbearable; her health was af- 
fected, and she was reduced to a mere shadow. 

Should she yield to the wishes of her parents, 
when it was their pride that was keeping them 
from allowing her to get right with God, or 
should she obey God ? These perplexing ques- 
tions were turned over and over in her troubled 

turn. 

At last her mind was made up, and she de- 
termined to obey God at all costs. It was in a 
Thursday night meeting that she and her chum 
sat waiting with beating hearts until the in- 
vitation was given. They both went forward, 
and although she did not realize the same feel- 
ing she expected, sh.e claimed Christ by faith, 
and was conscious of having a new spirit, for 
she immediately went and a.'iked someone whom 
she had wronged to forgive her. 

It was the talk of the little village the next 
morning that Mr. M's daughter had joined the 
Salvation Army. Instead of the storm .she 
expected at home, they treated her with the 
utmo.st indifference, which seemed even harder 
for her to bear. 

The following Saturday night she, with her 
girl friend, went to the meeting. She will 
never forget her first testimony : 

" If Jesus Qiad not been a friend to me I 
would iiuL be here to-night." 

Her friend had no sooner sat dov.'n than she 
was tapped, not too gently, on the shoulder by 
her father, who had come to take her out of 
the meeting. She went, and, sad to say, yielded 
to the persuasions of the enemy, and ere long 
left the paths of righteousness and proved that 
the way of the transgressor is hard. 

Bessie, however, was determined to fight it 
out, and though naturally very timid, she clung 
to th-? promise, " He giveth power to the faint, 
and to them that have no might He increaseth 
strength," Slie w.^s in service at this time, 
and although her niistress did not care mpi Ihe 
Army, she was more ihan ever drawn towards 
her. oh account of her faithfulness and godli- 
ness,-. Nevertheless, she had much to contend 
with, IDE, is it not born in the tnie Army con- 
vert at tlic. penitent-fonn to love arid protect 
the organizatipn which pointed them to the 
Saviour ? What trials she had to undergo 
may be judged from the following incident. 
Ofi one occasioh the Lieutenant came to the 
door with a bundle of War Crys, at the same 
time intending to visit Bessie, but he was 
greeted with the words, "Get out, or m kick 
you put i " 

A SHOCKING MURDER. 

One morning the quiet little .village was 
.shocked at the nnws ihal a murder had been 
committed the niglit before. A young girl 
who had recently been converted in the Army, 
was the victim. She had left home for the 
meiting, and not returning at the proper time. 
a party was sent out in search for her. No 
trace of her could be found, however, until the 
next morning, when ilier hat aiid song book 
.was. noticed by the side oi the road, and on 
further investigation it. was found that she had 
ijeeii umfii^cJ ll-.i^o^;;, o^ f.J.d ar..-i I'.-.t:..::: c.ct 
the embankment into the water. 

This, of course, did not make it anv easier 
for Bessie at home, and her [alliei delcrmincd 
to make one more attempt to get licr to leave 
the Army, and brought her home. She came 
in uniform, but at the first opportunity this 
was taken away from her. 

Here again the devil overstepped his mark, 
and God brought about a remarkable dclivcr- 
anee. Before the .next Sunday she was called 
to attend a lady who was ill. This ladv \va,s in 



full sympathy with her, and soon bought her a 
uniform dress. This lady also helped her after- 
wards to get into the work as an officer, for 
which she had long felt the call. 

Then came a great outcry. Being the Srst 
and only one to enter the field iroiii that corps, 
the people being so ignorant oi ihe Army's 
ways, they declared the officers had kidnapped 
her, and they were bitterly persecuted on this 
account. The barracks windows were broken, 
and the officers were il!-treate<i in various ways. 

Bessie's first appointment as Cadet was sim- 
ilar to our circle-corps to-day. A number ol 
country corps were worked from one centre. 
She arrived in the evening, full of faith in 
God, and praising Him that she hsd thus been 
" set free to serve." Very early the next morn- 
ing a knock came to llie door, and the Captain 
found there one of the soldiers and a strange 
man. 

" Good morning. Captain. This gentleman 
wishes to see the Cadet." and the soldier hur- 
ried away. 

The Captain brought him in, and went up- 
stairs to see the Cadet. 

She turned pale. "That's my father; I'm 
not going down." 

" Oh, yes, my dear, you must go ; remember 
God's promises. He will help you." 

Breathing a prayer for giiidance. she dc- 

At sight of her, her father threw his arms 
about her, and, bursting into tears, said, " Oh, 
why did you do it?" They remained cla.sped 
in each other's arms for some time, the father 
sobbing as though his heart would break. 

" Let us pray, papa," at last Bessie said, and 
there father and daughter knelt and told out 
their hearts to Him who understands all mys- 
teries. 

THE FATHER RELENTS. 

He then pleaded with her, " Are you coming 
home with me?" 

" God has called me to this work, and I feel 
I must obe}' Him," she answered. 

Pacing up and down the floor he cried out. 
" You're going to starve ; you're going to kill 
yourself !" 

" I will be a mother to her." said the Captain 
as she stepped into the hall. " God bless you. 
sir, I am sure your daughter will be all right. 
Trust her with me." 

Her mother was very much annoyed when 
Bessie did not return with her father, who had 
said before leaving, he " would bring her home, 
dead or alive." 

Bcbsie became a power for God, and her 
audiences could only wonder as they listened 
to one so young explaining the way of salvation, 
and saw her w>eeping over their sins. Many 
splendid cases of conversion 'took place at her 
first corps — old men who had lived for yca'-s 
in the deepest sin knelt broken-hearted at the 
Mercy Seat. 

Many years of happy and successful .service 
for God passed away when she received the 
dreadful news that their home had been burnt, 
and tviro of her younger sisters perished in the 
flames, the rest of the iamilv barely escaping 
with tiieir lives. Bessie hastened home. God 
had touched the hearts of her parents, and 
they received her again as one of tlie family. 

ficssie is to-day the active, energetic wife of 
one or oiir District Gmcers, Maiiy interesting 
incidents and remarkable cases of conversion 
which liave taken place during her thirteen 
years of officership, might be mentioned. 

We questioned her as to the hardness of the 
ftg^-'t. 

" Ob," she said, " I had my Bible, and all the 
promises in it, and nothing seemed too hard." 
>t * * 

,SItp has truly proved the Brace and power 
■>r :i living rhrk; in lier nwn life, and has never 
been sorry that she went forward in the spirit 
Ol t!ie Mi.s'i so!i> siic cvci saiiK in public— 

" Jesus calls me, I am going 

Where He opens up the way, 
To the toiling of His vineyard, 

Shrinking not a single day. 
Foes may hate me, friends may shun me. 

And the world on ms look co!<l; 
I've a Friend who will stand by me 

Till the pearly gates unfold." 
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"I go to prepare a place for you." 

" Oh, for a purer insight into heaven, 
More knowledge of its glory and the joy 

Which there unto the happy souls is given, 
Their intei'course, their worship, their em- 
ploy.'' 

C_ ONFIDENCE in a future life seems 
innate in the human breast, the in- 
stinct of immortality is imperisii- 
able, "The desire for the infinite 
proves infinity," says the great 
French author, Victor Hiigjo. Few 
indeed have been the peoples who 
have not imagined tliat liicit: re- 
mains for holy souls, beyond the grave, some 
eternal abode of bliss. The Greeks had their 
Elysium, or Islands of the Blest, a place or a 
CGriditlc." of :iupr;:iri£ delight, and, further down 
the centuries, our own red-skin tribes had their 
Happy Hunting-Ground. The Christian turns 
with eagerness to where, in the Apocalypse. 
J coin's glorious prophetic vision, the curtain is 
drawn aside, and we are allowed so manj- 
beautiful glimpses of that city whose Builder 
and Maker is God. The revelation which is 
allowed us oaniiot fail to kindle a desire in 
every heart to some day, " when all life's lessons 
have been learned," have a share in the light 
and splendor of that glorious home. 

Our Lord Jesus, in the last sacred talk with 
His own disciples who were grouped abo\!t 
Him, empfhnsized its reality and lovingly sv/ept 
away any mists or uncertainties of the future 
life. " I go to prepare a place for you," He 
said, " that where I am there ye may be also." 

This heaven is not merely a state or condi- 
tion, but a PLACii. A place to our human im- 
agination conveys the idea of something tang- 
ible: some association of green fields, running 
brooks, smiling flowers, fragrant trees, sylvan 
groves, shady lanes, sunny pastures, or tower- 
ing mountain.s. 

Heaven is a place, a prepared place, a place 
planned by the Architect of the universe, the 
Creator of the earth and the plajiels in tlieir 
course, a place to which the touch of the suhlinic 
Artist has been given, where the perfection of 
all beauty meets, and which the glorj' of the high- 
est types and symbols of earthly magnificencf 
are utterly inadequale to describe, John tried 
to tell of its wonders when he spoke of streets 
of gold and gates of pearl, illuminated not by 
the sun which gives her wondrous light to 
Ijrighten and radiate the earth, but by One 
who.se presence sheds a lirilliat^cy be3'ond tlie 
pen of even John the Divin^ to portray. 

We know not the location of tiiis heaven. 
Vv'e might conjecture by the epithet "vei!"-- 
the thinnest, and frailest, and most delicate of 
partitions — that heaven is near. 

We cannot tell of its clirnatc.. or its .■ica.'iriiis. 
Its boundaries have never been measured bv 
human mathematician, its trees have never been 
classified, by human botanist, its dimensions 
and capacity have never been gauged by human 
speculator. It is a place of " many mansions," 
but what tlicse mansions are, or how the hea- 
venly family is to be settled in those palaces of 
light, no seer has ever been able to explain. 

No human pen can paint a word-picture of 
that realm, and, if one were to attempt it, how 
Miipcil^i^l Lue idea toiiueyefi I iii'rt'ig^! a mere 
statement! How little one can imagine a 
Niagara or a Rocky Mountain range from a 
description 1" If we feel the record we have of 
heaven in the Bible is meagre, may it not be 
that the langtiage of earth could not communi- 
cate the great conception; or, if earthly words 
had been adequate todescribe it, our finite minds 
might not have graspe<l its glory or immensity 
as compared to our present stale of life. 

This eternity, this future home to whiqh wo 



are being home .swiftly on the breast of time's 
river, has much of mystery, and, even though 
some loved one from your side may be called 
to " cross the bar " to-day, he will give no sign 
as to its nature, he will wave back no answer 

tions. 

Do not let us turn away from' this important 
subject. Though there is much of which we 
are in ignoraiice concerning heaven, we have 
enough revealed to us in the closing chapters 
of the Word to make" it attractive, and much 
to be desired andlonged for. Shall we briefly 
study a few of its characteristics, understood 
and accepted as far as it is possible to apply 
earth's language to immortal life and conditions... 

7t is a 9>iaee of Jikattd. 

" Neither shall there be any more pain." 
" No chilling iiiinds, or poisonous breath 
Can reqch that heullhful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more." 

T F the reader is enjoying all the vi^or of yootli, 
'■ he may not have thought that to myriads 
the fact that the angel said to- Jojin that there 
shall be " no pain," adds infinitely to the fas- 
cination of heaven. How few realize what a 
boon perfect health is — it is God's greatest 
human gift- — its priceless value is only justly 
estimated when it is slipping away; v.'lten, 
tiirough infirmity, weakness, or throbbing 
nerves, one is prevented doing ivork or accom- 
plishing the ambitions of life ; or, when mone- 
tary means have been exhausted on that most 
fruitless of all searches, the search for health, 
which so often ends in death among strangers 
in a foreign land. 

What horror and despair have swejjt over 
the lands stricken with scourge and plague, 
whe7i the black cart of the man who collected 
the bodies of the dead and carried tliem away 
to he ihrown into the gruesome trench, was 
the mo t familiar sound during the evening 
and night hours. 

As I have visited from cot tr. rot anri lird to 
bed in our Jarge hospitals and witnessed the 
sufFerinjj; and agony of the patients, and talked 
to the asjed ones with the incurable deformity, 
or <lie ittlc children with faces made old by 
the tortures of pain, I llave been so thankful 
that I riuld deliver a message of comfort and 
assnrai! c, and tell of a land where there are no 
hospifp.! wards, wlicre there is no languisliing 
for months and years, figlitin-g the inroads of 
dread disease or groaning urider the pressure of 
unrelenting pain. For in that fair laud there is 
!io pam, no agomzuig cough, no quivei iny iiei'li. 
or throbbing head. 

Oh, sufferer, if this meets your eye, let me 
assure you that all pain wiii be over, all the 
strained nerves will be off tension, reason will 
be enthroned, all the burning wounds will be 
healed, all the weary nights of agony will be 
over, all fever w'ill be alla3'ed, .all beating pulses 
will be calm, all aching temples wilt be soothed, 
all loathsome diseases will be b^iiiished. Tn 
that land Lhe breeze will hear healing on its 
'.rings, the waters will have refreshing in their 
taste. Oh, glorious fact — no deformity, lost 
limbs restored, blind eyes healed, deaf ears un- 
stopped, auiiiu lOiiyues iooseii, Si.iii'ed laces 
beaming — all health and beauty, for there there 
is no more pain. 

JS is a ^laee of Plenty. 
" Thcv shall hiin\>er no more." 

ONE of the great causes of devastation 
through tile centuries past has heeii fam- 
ine. The greatest living authority on India 
e.stimatcs that forty million of British subjects 



l.nuw what It la to Ii\l hi ^ ^tatt oi Luntinual 
hunger. What sulf ering and distress I The 
skeletons of those who perish often strew the 
road sides. Recently in China, and again in 
Russia, the cry for food arose, and before relief 

pangs of hunger. Oh, the cruelties perpetrated 
for hunger's sake — men sacrificing men to save 
themselves, mothers selling or destroying their 
own children to gratify the , mad craving for 
food. What has the cold blighting blast meant 
to the poor throughput i3ie world, famishing 
men and women, and, more pitiable than all, 
little children gaunt with hunger? The poor 
mother, with four or five little children, in 
cornfortable, prosperous Toronto, who snatched 
the beefsteak from the butcher's stall / and 
rushed home with it. is only onp nf many. When 
the botcher followed, accompanied by the police- 
man to arrest the thief, he witnessed a sight 
which touched his kindly heart, and sent him 
back to pack a basket with provisions for the 
distressed family, and made the officer of the 
law turn away from the culprit. The poor 
mother was surrounded by her starving- little 
family, who were tearing the raw meat in 
shrpds and eating it ravenously. There was no 
fire to cook it, and they had not tasted food for 
many hours. 

A Gospel that has its reward in a hoTne of 
plenty is an attractive Gospel, i am sure if 
you told those poor, half naked little ones press- 
ing their noses against the window panes of 
the bakers' shops that in heaven they will never 
be hungry, r'ney would clap their iiands and 
their smiling eyes would flash as they ex- 
claimed, " Won't that be jolly ? Lots to eat 1" 

Those whose lives have been shielded, and 
who have been surrounded b)' comfort, even 
luxury, can form no coiicejition oi the horror 
experienced by those who suffer from want, 
and they may turn away without a thought 
from the promise. " They shall hunger no 
more." But to the world's multitude who 
sitLig/jle year after year to keep the wolf from 
rhe donr, a salvatio.". v/hich" gives a future with 
no struggles of this kind are attractive indeed, 
and- many an aged Christian watches from the 
garret window of her slum room for the break- 
ing of the morning when she shall be called 
from her wretched court to a palace where 
there is no hunger. 

Jt is a §*laee of feaee. 

"And there shall be juj nmre ciir.^e," 

Q TATISTICS which will run up into the 
*-' miiiions and billions convey verj' lirtic 
leai idea to the mind, so I will not attempt 
figures in speaking of the niin and desolation 
caused by the march of war. The torn, black- 
ened forms of its heroes have filled gory giavcs 
on mountain side, in valley tre.neh. or angry 
ocean depths. The " tempest of war " has 
swept the world's plains and highways like a 
whirlwind of wrath. Millions upon millions of 
men have died in their country's interest, thou- 
sands of them from Egypt's armies. Rome's 
armies, Germany's armies, Grt'eoe'.s aniiies, In- 
dia's armies. Crusaders' armies. Napoleon's ar- 
mies- — uncounted millions have been sacrificed 
to war and blood-shed. Not only have men 
l^erished, but myriads of wives have been wid- 
owed and little ones orphaned through the 
worhl's strife. Who shall number the tears of 
the hpreaved, or estimate the loss to the darling 
children ? War — horrible, soul-destroying, 
I'.ome-wrecking, heart-breaking war! It be 
longs to this larid wliere sin has reigned. 

But it must cease, its armaments must be 
abandoned^ its thunders must be silenced. 
There is a gate it cannot enter, streets upon which 
it may not sound its martial notes, hills upon 
which its blood may net stream, a laml where 
the. " dogs of war " are not heard, "riiat is a 
Idiiu wiierc aii power, and iiuiiui, ^iiil yloiv arc 
given to Him that sitteth upon tlir ilirone. 
There arc no royal strifes or envyiiigs, thers 
is no greed for gold or territory M-here peace 
reigns. 

Feace ! Oh, how little can finite minds un* 
dcrstand what this means — " There shall be no 
more curse." Before my mind seems to pass .i 
great procession, and the tramp of its feel 
seems to ring with the agonies of despair. For 

(CoKfifmed ntt p<ige 15.) 
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THE Social Reform efforts of tile Sal- 
vation Army started very humbly. 
In 1884 the wife of a Inimble Lon- 
don Salvation Army soldier threw 
lier own home open for the recep- 
tion of the unfortunate girls who 
sought salvatio)! in our meetings, 

but were iti such pitiable ■>"- , 

vironnienls that they needed son) oif b 
place of retreat to protect them from l, >uil p 
back into vice. l _ 

Likewise, ii\ this Territory, our 01 i ll 
work began with n Rescue Home for I ili 11 
girls, being the most pressing need Jt lln 
time. The beginning was on a smai ■" ak [, 
but exceiient rejjiili.s ivcic obtained, 1 f- 

niade enlargement desirable. The e Ltmn , 
of a fine building was under consid rili m 
at one iiinc, biil more prc;.s!n^ P. ' 

claims did not pcrtr.it the carrying 'ut t 
the project. Larger premises were pit I 
tnitil, in 1898, the Commissioner lU id I 
to convert the fariii(;r Yorkville b irr ilI- 
into a Rescue Home. Thi"; 
building, originally a church ^ 

was well constructed of brick 
but on account of its very hig'i 
vaulted roof, used to consuniL 
enormous sums in the effort ti 
heat it in winter, besides iieiiu 
nuich too large otherwise, hav 
iug other rooms for which «i 
had absolutely no use. In 
altering itr- interior and it 
front to some c.vlent, evci 
sp 11 1 VI bn ught til ,;i n I n 



stood that such an institution can never b:? 
entirely self-supporting. The figures of the 
annual Balance Sheet inay possibly prove ol 
interest to our contributing friends. 

The following are the income and expend- 
iture for twelve months, ending Seplciiiber 30111, 
1901 : 
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and has given the .Anny one 01 the hne-si in- 
stitutions of its kind. 

Ti'.c " Ina'asiria! V,.f.r,p far Wo.nien." wbioli 
is the n;une of the Konie, has pnived iioiu^ lor 
large for it.i; rcquircmenls. During the last 
vear ^i girls and 12 children were admitted 
ihrongh its linnr.-i. Oi tlv\':e. Tiot one had tn 
hi: dismissed 
as unsatisfac- 
ijiry. Soni'.- 
werc placed 
into situa- 
lions. Others 
sent to par- 
e n t 5 or 
friends, or :o 
the hospitals 

HoMiCS. 

The Home 
is, to some 
extent, sup- 
ported by A 
Laundry, 
which is run 
in conncctirn 
with it, b\u 
it will b: 
r^!!;Es.f,Tsra.i"- readily under- 



Ji.t nil 1 a in 1. mi n ii'd, $224.- 
1; Donations received in cash ami 
I ud. ?559-74 : Gnvenimi n 
I ity grants. $.^48.54 :_ V alue r 1 
I r work done in Home, tj 1 1 
-iindries, S44.93. Total. S r ■•'- 

Il.rfciidiiuri. — General 1 < 
Mcc, Si 467.38 ; Medicii t 

■Mi-oS; Ulticers" salaries. -, 
balance on hand, Sept. 31 1 1 i 
S175.82. Total, 51,907.28. 

The Home is under the > ir ti 

ol Aiajor Stewart, wbo li; 

Ensign Lowry as chief assist 

yha., with Capt. Slested and 

Wilks. manages the Homi 

crcditablv. 



-KE VVOKf-'I.VCi V>'0.5.IE.V S HOME. 

In every city there are a nunifaer of girls 
and women who, through faults of their 
own, or oiiicis, aie cut adriit, v.'ithout a home, 
or the means to support themselves. Fnr 
this class of casuals a retreat was provided in 
early dsys, in a small building, in charge of 
Mother Florence. At present the Women's 
Shelter is situated at 74 Agnes Street, which 
is a very central position, and within easy 
reach of the Temple. The cosy place is in- 
deed a haven to these women, mucli to be 
pitiedj and they are not backward in express- 
ing their appreciation in their own rough way. 
That it is verj' popular may be judged from the 
figures which show that during the last year 
6,109 ^^^ and 9,38s meals were provided at 
2 nominal price, which has provided an income 
ncariv sufficient for th= supjx:'!! of the Honit. 
Tlic Balsncc Sheet shows as income iS/OS.S.i; 
]iaid for beds and meals, against $58.94 received 
in donations of food and cash, which is certainly 
a small item. Tlie maintenance of the Home, 
including tlie scanty allowance to the officers, 
cost $796.29. The officers helped to earn i 
lew dollars to make up the difference between 
the income and expenditure. 
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THE EVANGELINE CHILDREN'S HOME. 
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This very" presentable building was also or- 
iginally an S. A. barracks, known as the Old 
Number One, but its flimsy barn-like architec- 
ture, and the drainage which was requirerl ir, 
be put in, made it desirable to either erect ;i 
new barracks, or to rent another building for 
the corps. The latter course was. thouglit most 
advisable at the time, and later on the old build- 
ing, with some care and scheming;, was con- 
verted into a Children's Home. It has been 
opened about two years now, and has sheltered 
many a little one, which was either the child 
of some unfortunate girl, or of parents who, 
because of poverty or other causes, could not 
support a home, or had deserted tlieir offspring 
.for various reasons. 

The present Matron, Ensign Crocker, is very 
much attached to her lUlle ones, and, therefore, 
most suited to her appointment. She can tell 
some pathetic incidents, but for various reasons 
it is not ad- 
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visable to le- 
la te them 
here 

Most of the 
poor girls 
wlio leave 
their children 
in the Home 
while they 
work out are 
passionately 
fiinJ of their 
little ones, 
and keep 
them fairly 
well in cloth- 
ing, also pay 
a small sum 
f "" - I very regiilar- 

'^ -■" — I -^ 1, - , ' . ly for their 

^ ij r i-, b .11 3_ . keep. But 

there " come 
also a number of childrpn to this Home who 
hiing no source of income with them. One 
pielly little girl, of three years, was brought to 
our Home by her mother, a v/idow, who paid 
for her for a short time, but later on left for 
the West, and completely deserted the child. 
She wa.s recently adopted by Salvationists, after 
having been in the Evangeline Home for about 
two years. 

On account of some illness that was brought 
in the Home by some children, wc were com- 
pellec^ to close 'the doors for a seasoi'i to children 
seeking admittance, until the place was thor- 
oughly cleansed and disinfected, \liich made 
the figures for the year smaller than tliey would 
I'.avc been otherwise. The number m the Home 
varies between 20 and 30 at different times. 
Nineteen new e^.ses wer£ admitted during the 
year. The expenditure amounted tr-. somewhat 
over a thousand dollars, which amoint was not 
covered by the income by about nne himdred 
dollars. This should be a useful h'nt to any- 
body who is in hearty sympathy with the work. 
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Home. It is now under 
the direction of Ensign 
and Mrs. McClelland, 
who have been very 
successful in its man- 
agement. The beds are 
well patronized, espec- 
ially in winter, and the 
class of men who pat- 
ronize it impress one as 
very favorable. The 
reports show that dur- 
ing the year no less 
than 8,773 beds were 
supplied at iigui es with- 
in the reach of the 
poorest. 

While the Lifeboat is 
a wcU-pa'tronizcd place, 
yet we could do much 
better, and could ac- 
complish much more, if 
we were situated in a 
locality more suitable 
for this particular in- 
stitution, and the Commissioner has already a 
plan under consideration, which, if it become? 
practical, will utilize the present premises of 
tlie Lifeboat to better advantage, and allow us 
to open a Men's Shelter in the most appropriate 




Formerly we had a wood yard in connection 
with the Shelter, but the demand for temporar;.* 
work being at a minimum, on account of the 
prosperous times which make it easier for a 
man to find a situation, the wood yard was 
abandoned, and any man who comes to us 
seeking temporary employment to tide him 
over, may find some work at the Industrial 
Farm, near Toronto. 

The Industrial Farm is situated about ten 
miles from the city. Space forbids us to justly 
describe it, but in the near future, when farm 
work is in full swing, we expect to send a re- 
porter, v-'ith a camera, to tile farm to obtair 
the latest news and information of the agricu! 
tural and other-cultural advancements made by 
StafT-Capt. Myles, the able and sas'acious man- 
ager. It will answer the purpose of this article 
to state that the farm is chiefly operated to give 
employment to two classes of men. These ai'.^ 
the unskilled laborer who, through sicknes.;, 
poverty, or other adverse circumstances, finds 
himself without employment, to earn the means 
of his immediate support; and those who have 
been discharged from prison to go to at the 
time. 

It must be borne in mind that in all our 
Social Institutions, we aim ultimately and su- 
premely at the great purpose of the Salvaticn 
Army: the salvation of the soul. To it every 
other purpose must be subservient.^ Wepic^ 
up the fallen, the outcast, the waifs, and the 
vicious, that we might, by administering to 
their immediate temporary v.-ants of care, food, 
clothing, shelter, tuition, etc., find a means I'f 
reaching their heart, and so direct their 
thoughts and ambitions into the 
'm nels of purity, righteousness, 
ta 1 1 ?.n(l love, always bearing in 
II 111 iry the words of Him, whos-; 
o, that all these poor, fallen, 
1 1,'ed, and sinning men and 



Evaa^ellne" Children's Hume, TorODto. 

women He called His brethren, and the servic.' 
done to them will be done unto Him. 

" The stories wliich I could tell s'ou of girl.^ 
in our Home.i would make a stony heart 
weep," said a certain officer recently to the 
writer. And, iridetd, few outside of those 
faithful, self-sacrificing officers know the great 
extent of misery, poverty, and suffering that 
exists in our midst. We pass it by, and go on 
happily, as if no groans and sighs mingle with 
our merry laughter in the ears of Omnipotence. 
These b. ave Social Officers toil on on a mere 
pittance of an allowance, esteeming it a privil- 
ege tn work in this humble way in the cause of 
Christ for the s,nving of the race. While few 
may be able to tell eloquently the story of re- 
demption with their tongue, they preach with 
their hands, and feet, and heart, and tears, tb:- 




Kns'ffT; asd Mrs ^cC7e]]an^. " Tht Ultbont," Toronto. 

great love of lioil that lias laken possession of 
their lives. This ic the most convincing \tfay 
of winning souls, and the extraordinary large 
percentage of men, women, and children who 
pass through these institutions, and prove sat- 
isfactory, bears evidence to this fact. 

" Love Wins," is our Rescue Officers* motto, 
and it is the most effectual weapon to conquer 
sLubborii and proud spiilts. It is love that 
makes our institutions real hr!nics. and oiu offi- 
cers friends, mothers, brothers, and sisteis to 
those they care for, antj infuses the drooping, 
disheartened one.s with new hope and energy. 

Are you having a hand in the reclamation 
iif liie parialis of society? Arc you, reader, 
doing your share towards throwing out the 
Jifc-iine to souieone sinking below the billows 
of sin and degradation? Have you ever takai 
the trouble to put yourself in svnipathy with 
the fallen? If your circumstances !iad been 
so unfavorable as they have been in the case ot 
iiiany 01 those who come to our Homes, woulrl 
yon have stood? Is your moral superiority over 
the submerged one that is fmindrd in v"iit 
c.';sr:;c;cr o. un yom surroundings .' Have you 
given any serious thought to your personal 
rcspoiiEibiHly for j'our less fortunate brother 
or sister? 

Think over these questions, then pity and hoip 
in the way it is possible for you to assist best. 
Give us your sympathy, your prayers, nn(l vour 
Willing hand, aid us with your siibstance ; but 
llie most coveted !ic!p v.otdd be the gift of 
\our5elf. Ixidv and soul, to this great work of 
redemption, for the need of workers is great. 
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SUNDAY. 

" He then, having received the sop, lueitt 

immediately out ; and it was 

TREASON night." — John xiii. 30. There is 

OF not an intimation against Judas 

JUDAS. till about the second year of our 

Lord's ministry. (John vi. 64-71.) 

Judas had faithfully preached with the other 

eleven, the love of money being his downfall. 

His backsliding was not all at once, by any 

means; he allowed his greed to lead him on 

step by step. 

The love of gold has tripped many another 
since that day. Comrade, lay up your treasurus 

in the sky. 

» a O 

MONDAY. 

"And Judas, also, which bstroyed Him. 

knew the place." — ^John xviii. 2, 

THE Often had Jesus gone io ilie gar- 

ARSEST. den, taking with Him His disciples. 
In that awful moment of His be- 
trayal Judas must have remembered those hap- 
py seasons; then, thrusting the memory of 
them out of his minf!, he Is urged on to do in 
a moment that which can never he undone, tlie 
remorse of his action becoming so keen as to 
make death [jreferable to living. In our ex- 
perience, it is a significant fact that a hasty 
word or action will sometimes do more damage 
than niany years of good works cau undo—, 
yea, often the evil wrought can never be un- 
done. 

TUE8DAV, 

"Then they led Jesus from Cniaphas unto^th,i 

hall of judgment."^ — John 

IN THE xviii. 28-38. There 1^ 

JUDGMENT HALL, always a desperate pend- 
ing when the innoceht 
comes before the guilty to be judged. -History 
has given to us some dreadful evidences of thi,=i^ 
hut none will compare with the " Perfect One " 
before Pilate, accused by that blood-thirsty 
multitude ciamoriiig for the life of One whose 
whole life had been spent in doing them gooi. 

Awful 1 we exclaim— such ingratitude! in 
this enlightened age, is it not the ChrisL-re- 
lectors that Wad us to believe they are even 
worse than the Jews? for by their actions, whicn 
always are of greater force than words, tlicy 
say, " We will not have this Man to reign over 

us." 

» K a 

WEDNESDAY. 

" And being in agony, He prayed iwrc earn- 
estly, and His sweat was us 

-CETHSEMANE. it Were . gretil drops uf blcaO 
falliiie do-wn to the ground. 

Lulce xxii . 41-44- All efforts to explain this 

agoiw, with the sins of tlie world resting upon 
Him,' are utterly vain. When we come to the 
Mercy Seat we thought the weight of our own 
sins sufficient to crush ii-s .so heavy were they; 
but here in this lonely spot, followed only by a 
"hosen few, we find the blessed, bleeding Lamb 
carrying those of the whole world. 

Gethsemane was the consecration and Calvary 
the sanctification. The followers of Jesus must 
pa.^ through Gethsemane on their way to 

'^'■'^'y- a « « 

THURSDAY. 

"Golpotha. where they criicHicd H""."— 

John xix. 1-37. If you would 

THE go with Christ to heaven, you 

CRUCIFIXION, must follow Him to Calvary. 

You will be misunderstood, 

niisiudgcd. and will be identified with the worst 

of ieople. All this, however, you must hear 

nalientl, and unmuniiuringU Compared in 

the htht of C*aUar>, our ,ur^rme, and trial- 

ili^ipptar intii utttr insignifiLinc 



FRIDAY. 

" The angel of the Lord descended from 
heaven, and came and rolled 
HIS back the stone from the 

HESUBEECTiON. door, and sat upon it. 

Matt, xxviii. 2. The Con- 
queror of Mount Calvary, vacating the sepul- 
chre, walked^;out as free as a bird of Paradise. 
The women wke the first at the tomb. It was 
in the early h6%s of the morning that Mary 
Magdalene sougBi^esus. She had lingered last 
at the cross, and I%e was to be found, b^fpre 
the break of day tovfereet her risen Ldrd. ^She. 
had been forgiven nsnch, and thEreforip^loyetl 
much. *** ■■■' '■■' ■-■'■■^- ' ■■• 



SATURDAY. 



"And i: came to pass that white they com- 
muned together and rea- 
CHRIST APPEARS soned, Jesus Himself drew 
TO HIS near, and went with them." 

DISCIPLES. — ^Luke xxiv. 13-35. These 
two disciples must have 
bccii very sad indeed, as they walked toward 
Lmmaus. rfow the sweet presence of the 
Saviour must have comforted them, for they 
afterwards iexclalmed, " Did iiot lour hearts 
bum within us, while He opened to us the 
Scriptures ?" 

The reason why so many are sad is they do 
hot talk to Jesus sufficiently. Some will talk 
of anything but Christ. 







rewure during 
i recent few we^i'il^rted in jt,lhysical break- 
■^wn of our belOVp'-' '.'>|>iiimi'E^prier. lyho has 
S^fi, for ahout tVfejJTV^s np^'i compelled to 
llcp, her be^, Mi^ i^|cfi hopgd, at the be^^^ 
iMl|c|of her^^llpess|t^||ii^wouli'beof a pas^iigj 
riifttitie only, blit fljxjli'fsuiienng acute pasi^ Wo 
a|i|mf, she cbiis^t^4f fl^r pjiyfeiciat^K;;-who?pcJ; 
ni^^a it an,-a^qk|!ijl|app|;idjcitis:;<^|f6H^ 
atffl|l& most sefoiJ^i||i|ni%^tions $^TC:!jcwi:\ 
averted; and ,w!ulei|s|iljv^,;jweal^\ at^peedy 
ant^: satisfactnryurec^en' isf'j^edlci^d. vllV^ile 

the \^fnfnissioiiir *aS:iOT^ to planed, ifbme 
OntOTqu'i%pomtfients^;^|| account, she-^has 

' every;;!'<»iTfideni4 -to Wl ablt .jto «rry oii't'her 
Westefe TSiir^ ^hiyi.takmgf piipp^ precautioiid. 
Our ffiends and c^rade| of the North-West . 
and Pa^c Prqj*i^^vjvi|l: ^^eciate this inj- 
telligence, ^ Weff^^i|&u|edithat our readers 
>iri- hot ttmit tSTin'tplliesypn'^^blessing of -: 

■-■physical strength on'*1ieia!!f:-.,of %ir devoted 
leader. ■ -'^S^- -Si?^-, j: '^ 

--■ . '. .- ,' '■ • '^ '^^i'--\ 1 

"See :§saT^:^ t^e Jlgsi" I 

Under this title the Con»isis>!oncr had m 
tended to write an artiiils for *>£ Easter War 
Cry, especially rcfernftB; t" th" pictures of our 
frontpage and tlie eacfsSleat siij^lementj which 
had been printed in advaace <Sf "the War Cr^', 
hence bears the iiprwil^ " See Cttmmiffiioiier'-; 
article." Of course, thfrabseece (A th«s sjrtideis 
much lamented ty us, btst our readerb will full} 
understand, from the above inteli^encc, that 
Miss Booth was rcaiiy unauie in 4A!...(jjSs an 
article for the War Cry. Slw deskes to express 
her profound regret BS;h2VJS^ »o f^tsagpoint Iwr 
reading audience, ana v.ia*;ss it to Li under- 
stood that the article "IwU; fe wrKten ^id ai>- 
pear in the War Crj- sofflc I'Ss iti die future 



"It is J^inisded." 

The beautiful pic^re of ttie crt^ift^S s^inst 
on our frontpage b^fs His ^dyniff -ftss-ds • "It 
U f.iiishcd'" T!'= S^'*- rrtiAiiftaraa^h tif Jhe 
life of the Man Qirist 19 icdica^ tlwl-e , 
the purpose of the .incarnatjoh a£ tS^ Son of 
God has been 3cc.jiaphEhetl, ?,na ths price ul 
a world's ransom hs^s been paid iniiuU "It 
is finished" the great atonement for, a world's 
crusliing load of sin has been made , no more 
sacrifice of bulls and nuns, no more ceremonies 
31H frmis, iiu more subatilut'*? r'-quiretl , lie 
luiri in Hi3 bod\ our --ins No'^ ?fUr i^cien 



imndred years, the wonderful and pathetic pro- 
phecy of Isaiah has been fulfilled: '"'. . . He 
7U/IS wounded for our transgressions. He was 
bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement 
of pur. peace was upon Him, and with Hij 
stnp'es''wes are healed. . . The Lord hath laid 
pfi'Hm'tlif iniquity of us all." This is why, to 
this~> day, "Sinners' hands are outstretched at 
the foot of the cross, the Tree of Death, that 
'tfiej' rnij^tj tlirough its Vietini's atonement, ob- 
-taitfChe right to the Tree of Life. Sinner, your 
salvatibn- is bought. Will you claim it this 
day, at the cross? - 

ti K> n 

"Wdev ^ave WaRen Jiway Mu Ssord." 

That cry of a soul in agony over the loss of 
its most loved object, voiced by. Mary Mag- 
dalene on that first Easter mornings has been 
depicted with a master's touch in the mag- 
nificent picture of our supplement. This senti- 
ment is written in every line of that care-worn 
''figure, the lassitude of the hands folded in 
despair, the droop of the head, and the inquir- 
ing look of the tearful eyes. Her worship of 
liie form cf flesh and blood which had con- 
tained God, the Son, nau bceii to her senses 
the personification of all tliat is worthy of 
love, admiration, and \ft;rsh;p; hence wfth its 
collapse and burial, her grief became immeas- 
urable. In the early morning she would gaze once 
more upon that yet-beautif ill ernblem of the 
perfect Man— but His body had vanished. The 
apparition in the garden was, therefore, un- 
expected. Doubtless Jesus knew that a sudden 
revelation would be too great a shock to the 
delicate frame, hence liis disguised appearance; 
but at the right moment He revealed Hhnself 
by calling her, in that well-known voice, by 
her own name. 

Alas! the so-called Christian worid, to a 
large extent, worship at the stony sepulchre, at 
the tomb of the body, where only the grave- 
clothes may be found. Through all the ages of 
error and religious ignorance, through all the 
poiuiKiis rites 3.r.i ceremonies of worship, rings 
the cry of the human soul, " They have taken 
away my Lord," and humanity wanders tiirough 
the maze ot .liieys s...! iaiics =f cr«-ds. and 
"isms," and fads, and conjecture, in search 
of her living Lord. Each soul must seek Hini 
(jersonatly, and diligently, and earnestly, ano 
"ye shall find Me, when ye search for Me with 
all your heart." Then the unmistakable voice 
of Jesus will call you by your name, and yoii 
wm en in J .*.i.l ...„^-""^n " ^f' ' ""> »"^ 
Sn our 
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, A ItlLSCUE STORY DY liKSlGN lUClCS, 

Umi \^^ tci-ben liaci luiiK, and the g-irh 
!' ^^ I had all gathered around the table. 
Each seenied anxiously wailing, for 
there was a new girl (o-night. This 
was no unusual thing, but there i, 
always an air of expeclancv when 
anyone new conies in, to m;ike one 
more in a family circle. There is 
the wondering what she wiU look lilie, or if 
we will aU Hlie lier, and siinilar curiosities 
common to all daughters of Eve. 

But shall I ever forget that face! I have 
longed niany times since for the power of an 
artist's bru.'sh, that I might paint it, to put into 
it that nrnt'i oi unuttcrabic woe that 1 read 




. Very sofry to break to you this bitter 
news ; vvc would have done so sooner had we 
known liow far tilings had gone, biri the news 
of your engagement has only Just ^readied lis. 
We felt Ih.nt \ve must ivritc and' teU yo'j thit 
the man to whom you are engaged has a wife 
ar.'J two c!;:!d.'-e;; hi E;;~is.r.d Wc caiinct ur. 
derstand wliy he .'jhould have deceived yoxi so. 
and we pray thatGcdraay help you." 

The blow was vtry hard, but not sc hard as 
Ibe one tliat followed in the months "to come, 
when she had to leave home and friend.s. She 
did not know where to go until she thought 
of the Salvation Arniy. She had beard about 
their Homes once, so she came to us. 

She Ijied hard to be \'ery brave, and suc- 
ceeded very well. No one in that Home ever 
knew the depths of sorrow that she endured. 
Often in tlte inidnigbt hours I have left ■ riiy 
bed and stolen across to her bedside to find her 
weeping bitterly. She .sbuweu iiu sign oi il 



V'es, I will go and work for It myself. My 
darling shall never, never know !" 

But God iiad planned otlierfj-isE.,.,. He who 
doeth all tilings well called the little blue-eyed 

have stood by that little white hospital bed 

take a loiig farewell. How .she smoothed the 
iitile marble- v>-!i:te face, and kissed the eoid 
liands and- covered them with her tears, until 
the doctor kindly laiii, her back among the 
pillows and the little casket was borne away. 

would take her too. Such, however, was not 
[lis will : she arose From that de)5tb of griet 
and bitter: sorroiv to go forward to carry love 
and sympathy and blessing to others. Out of 
.linrrriw, blacker than the blackest night, she 
-»vill one day join the redeemed that John saw, 
vvho have come out of great Iribularion, and 
have washed their robes and made theni white 
in die biood of the I^mb, 



at is worthy nf 
.. hetiec with its 
became immras- 
e would gaze once 
1 emblem <^f tl^'^ 
id vaniaiicd. 'I'ln? 
IS, therefore, tm- 
lew that a fU'l'lcn 
It ,1 shock to the 
'uiscd aiJijcarance ; 
'revealed Himself 
-known voice, hy 

id a 




Ihp ^-"r^po iren to the fioTt r* L/'n 



there. I woithl call it " Tii P clu i th ni rrh 

Biolicii Heart." She v.'us ta! JU i t lift les Iq s 

down o'er the fail' eiieeics were calri ng i ] „iics ^r 

tli-e Lracc of leaj;; so laiely wipe i w y i d i i c 

eyes were sunken and hollow. 1 oll:)\ 1 hti Hi n 
from the tabic to her rooni; a i I -i c 
:.. ,|,„ i..--'l -"-' ili'-r-"' luT .T n T 1 1 

raying, " I believe lliat iron will he! i m i i i i 

have sympathy: yon will let rit ICll 11 1 

just as ^0011 .If. I can, or els" ' I 

break." 

So .she told Die the sful old «tc i i J tl i 

to bear. Wooed and won, tl el h 

One morning a letter came fror \ i I 



tl a t L 1 1 

[ r 1 



tl I 1 r le 11 Ic 

i In I ^ o 1 

1 I 1 t r I 

. )^^ K 1 1 I) I 11 














^ 4i T. ^^ ^ ^ ^^ ^-jX.^ 







-t^ ^\ 



N-, 



■-■?»'■ S, 










^:?.^fi^*i 



fit « fSfe ^ «5.- ^«§ \^ " 























^ *. ^ ti c-- 






^ f "^' 



>* - 5^ 



■"-*■" jr^T^ -f-s'i ^.'^- -^l , -'-^'«: *- 










^eed of l5 

JS^c§ta|f-(2ap{'?f)i%> 





GETHSEMANE will ever be associati"! 
with the world's greatest tragedy — 
the hetrayal of the Son of God. It 
was here that the great culminating 
point of the Saviour's life was re- 
vealed. It was here, on His last 
night, He found Himself forsaken 
by those who had persistently as- 
serted their love and devotion for Him, and. 
alas! even one of His chosen had lifted up his 
heel against Him. He stands alone ! He 
knows now that nothing but the cross awaits 
Him, and that the bitter cup must be drunk £0 
its deepest dregs. 

What the Master fell in that hour when the 
tordies of His foes flashed through the shadows 
of that olive garden, and the tramp of the rabble- 

CiOwd VviiO SQUghl. Ilia 'ulOud fed UpO." KiS Car, 

will never he adequately judged or known. Yet 
we cannot review this scene without feeling 
that through its recital there comes a clarion 
QiaJl to every professed follower of Him to cry. 
"Halt !" and consider their true attitude to- 
wards the Christ of God. 

We read that there followed Him in the 
crowd who came to seek Him that night, a 
certain young man. Who he was, and what 
lip knew of Christ, it is impossible to say. That 
he was no stranger U: ihe Master we may infer 
from the fact that he follows Him when others 
flee. What was his mission? Did he hope to 
defend Christ? We cannot say, but this at 
■ least is clear : Here was the supreme chance 
of proving his love and courage in the hour 
of Christ's deadliest peri!, but, alas! he lost 
the golden opporturiity. When he should have 
been strong, 'he was weak ; when he should 
have been courageous, he wavered, and ivhm 
he should have .iilood his ground, amid the 
confusion an<I arrest " he Red " and forsooK 
Jesus, as did all the others. 

What is our individual relationship to Christ ? 
In all the closing scenes of the Master's lifo 
we set' Him, not in His relationship to tlie 
multitude, but to individuals — to th ■ High 
Priest, to Herod, to Pilate, to Peter — :.iid here 
m view of tlctliseniane's hetrayal we, tuo, stand 
in sharp, clear, unmistakable juxtaposit on with 
Christ, and must d^terniine what oiii relation 
to Him shall he. 

Do you love Him or hate Him? Are you for 
Him or against Him? Is His ca;; e your 
cause? The Chrisf of Gethsemane sl;:nd,s be- 
.ture you in the unhealed wrongs and sorrows 
of|,His world. Do you mean to help oi pcrpet- 
uafte them? It is a question of antagonism or 
service. Is it not, therefore, time you denned 
boldly what your relation to Jesus is? 

The crying need of this age of visionaries. 
" isms," and uncertainties, and, alai! the evtr 
.swelling multitude of those who " follow afar 
off " is 

.\ lOLKAIJEOUS religion! 

That which is not afraid to face Gethsemane 
and Calvary, and holds not its life dear unto il 
for the Gospel's sake. Eor be ft known there 
is no night whidi sheds its pall of darkness 
wlien the rabble do not go to seize Christ ! No 
morning dawns when the world is not ready to 
crucify its Savio". afr^h I 

What we want is not sentiment, which makes 
us admire Christ. What we want is courage — 
that rirmrlnJe which will help men to ranee 
tiiernselves on the side of Christ when He Is 
despised in the office, or jeered at in the work- 
shop; when men forget Him in the avarices 
of trade, and insult Him in the frivolities of 
pleasure, and when the world marshalls its 
forces and marches on Gethsemane with its 
cry of "Away with Him !" This is why Christ 
wants vou, brother, sister, ct^iurade. Tins is 
why your place shouUl be at t ■ side of Christ. 
For amid the flash of the torch, ' r lifted sword. 



the uttered oaths, and the cruel blows. He, the 
Master, turns to you and says: "if any man 
will be My disciple, let him take up his cross 
and follow Me." 

This is no idle declaration! It is as iiiudi a 
truth inthisage of self-seeking and self-aggrand- 
isement as when the Son of God declared it 
with His own lips. Let us square our lives 
by this rule — ^this principle — for hath He not 
said, unless we do. Ye cannot "—and I would 
repeat it again and again, till it reverberates 
through every chamber of your soul and thrills 
your very being — " Ye cannot be My disciple." 

Christ calls for clear-cut followers. Will 
vou he one? Answer now. 



rjPould you Sic J-fis Sit^f,ple? 

How utterly the Crucified lost sight of seUl 
He emptied Himself of all that heaven held io 
comf; to earth, and then emptied Himself of all 
that earth had left Him for the sake of Love's 
Divine mission. Who was ever so poor as He? 

He had nothing but a stable to be hnni in. 
nothing but a manger to be laid in. He had 
not so much as a place where to rest His head, 
even His cross was not His own, and His grave 
belonged to another. It is pathetically written 
that to the traitor He left His purse, to the 
soldiers His robe, to the beloved disciple His 
mother, to the dying thief His promise of Para- 
dise, to the penitent Peter His pardon, to His 
Father His last breath and departing Spirit, 
and to His followers His peace. 

Naked He came into this world ; while here 
He got nothing, thougii He gave everything; 
and naked He went the way to the tomb. Do 
you wish to follow Him ? Coutjt the cost ; for 
along that way self must be left behind to 
walk with Him, This is bearing the cross, to 
accept self-abnegation as the badge of disciple- 
ship, and consent to lose ourselves to save the 
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"Rel>ent ye, therefore, and be eom'crted. thai 
your sins may he blotted out, utiien the 
limes of refreshi;\z shall come from the 
j>resei\ce of the l.nrd" — Acts iii. 19. 

HESE words were spoken hy Peter 
at the time of thatfirs'tgreatChristian 
revival, and no one can dispute the 
fact that there arc times snd seasons 
when God's Spirit Is especially 
poured out upon a town or com- 
munity; when the high tide is in, 
and with very little effort the sin- 
ner may be saved, if he is willing. 

Once more God seems to be visiting us in 
this manner. Revivals are springing up hers 
and there, and sometimes in the most unlikely 
places, and there is a feeling of cxpectaivoy t-'U 
the part of our own people and a longing for 
salvation amongst the unconverted. 

ONE KEMAKKABLE FEATUKt 

is the desire to return on the part of .Army 
backsliders, some who were soldiers and officers 
years ago, and who have kept away from our 
meetings ever since they left us. 

Perhaps one reason is that they cannot help 
but be impresed with the fact that our organis- 
ation stands the test, and that it is not the 
" flash in the pan " affair as it might have 
looked at hrst. IJne gentleman who holds a 
prominent position in the administration of one 
of our cities, and who was a soldier in the early 
day, said, ; 

" I am convinced the Army is right. Tlie 
only spiritual experience I ever had wa,s in its 
ranks, and it's only a matter of time when 1 
must return." 

At an enrolment the other day, th^re were 
two or three who had totn Army soldiers \ii its 
early days. 

One man had been through the South Afri- 
can war, and was wearing the medal, but had 
been an Army backslider for years. 

.Another convert's father had been one of 
the first soldiers in Canada. 

The next was a six-foot Irishman, brought 
up a Roman Catiiolic. He came to the peniteni 
form drunk, and when they told him next day 
what he had done, he thought il wouldn't hurt 
to take a " thrip " again. He did, and got glor- 
iously saved. 

A fioc-looking fellow sat in our meetings 
r down 



tears runnmg 



his clieeks. He was 



faithful soldier, for nine years, and during his 
five years of backsliding he would 

NEVTR .VPP.tAR ON Tlir. STRIiET 

syhile the ArtTiy iriTirch was out. and it is only 
lately he has been attending the meeting agaiii. 
He has since got saved. Hallelujah ! 

A Lieutenant, with tears in his eyes, regretted 
the false step he had taken some eight or nine 
3'ears ago, when he sent in his resignation a;; 
an officer; and as a result put in a miserable 
existence from then until a few months ago. 
He's returned, and the old joy has returned 
also. He's having a revival at his corps, 

-And £0 v.-e might go on. Some left us he- 
cause we were not popular or high enough in 
the social life, I notice many of these src 
tumir.^ out to be drunkards. It seems God 
allows Some to drift and sec their own fnolisli- 
ness; they'll come hack by-and-byc, and h? 
better .soldiers for their hitter experience. 

IT IS INTERESTING TO NOTE 

how these revivals have been started, and from 
what small causes conviction has been brought 
to bear upon the minds of penitents. 

At one place an officer asked at the table ol 
another officer whether his little girl was saved. 
She said she was once, but had backslidden. 
Sobs were heard upstairs afterwards — the child 
,of eigbl buniiiiers was crying to God for mercy. 
She was the first of seventy, and riiore, who 
sought tlie Lord. 

A backslider was convicted by his little girl 
asking him at the table why he did not ask » 
blessing now. 

A young woman, whose father had been 
buried under the Anny colors, wac reminded of 
his godiy life hy the feiemblancc of his features 
in the oflScer speaking, and she carnc weeping 

Another mrn vowed he would not come (o 
the Mercy Seat, but was soon there, cryiny a» 
if his heart would break. 

A man and wife were next to quarrelhnj: 
3S to who should he first; they bo'" came, widi 
their son. 

Boys and girls, as soon as they would get 
saved, would plead, with tears in their eye.s. 
and arms around the necks of their companioiis, 
for them to gel saved too. 

No urging !o fish or to pray is needed when 
the revival fire spreads. -Ml arc willing lo 
work, v.hen the penitent forms are fdled again, 
and again. 
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At one place the con^irtc 

STARTED COTTAGE PRAVER MEETINGS, 

with the consent of the officer, and in one ci\ 
these nine souls sought God, ajlhoiigh the peo 
pie were so wedged in that they could hardly 
irove. 

And the marches and open-airs! How gouii 
it is to see fifty and sixty instead of tiirce and 
four in the procession. No wonder places 
would be stirred; when such a crowd fiics a 
volley it makes the streets ring. 

One pleasing feature in our revival tour wa.-; 
tl;e driving from place to place in sleigh-loads, 
spreading the revival fire, and bringing iIk- 
convicted ones with them to get saved at tlie 
special meetings. 





UEllOLD, I STAND AT THE DOOR AND KNOC ■:. 

Let us thank God for this gracious oLit|)Uiir- 
ing of His Holy Spirit, and pray (hat it may 
be only the droppings of wliat is to follow, and 
seek to do all wt can to retain the revival .spi -it. 



Qount Zinzendorf's Qonversion. 

1 remember reading, somewhere, the st(»ry 
of a nobleman, v.'ho was (I think) a backslider. 
He was stopping at some country inn, and he 
went up into a room in which, over the mantel- 
piece, there was a very good picture of the 
crucifixion, by a good old master, and under 
it was written, " I suffered this for thee — what 
hast thou done for Me?" This question went 
home. It struck deep. He thought. Yes, what 
indcca? He went out into the stables to his 
horses, to try to get rid of the iincomfcrtabli' 
impression, but he could not forget it. A soft, 
pathetic voice seemed to follow him — " I suf- 
fered this for thee — what hast thou done for 
lie?" At last it broke him down, and 'le went 
to his knees. He said, " True, Lord, I have 
never done' anything for Thee, but now I give 
myself, and my all to Thee to be used up in 
Thv service." — Mrs Opni-t-ji Booth. 



"^de Oniy Mtonement. 

In the Mosaic ceremony there were burnt 
offerings, sin-offerings, peace-cffering.s, tres- 
pass-oflferings, thank-offerings, wave-offering.?, 
and heave-offerings. Pagan nations, also, pre- 
sent oflerings to rtieir deities. Christ, by the 
offering of Himself, has superceded the use of 
all other ofiierings, having made atonement for 
all mpn. — J3r, Webster.' 




HE soldiers at M- 



had fought 
well right from the knee-drill until 
the prayer meeting. Except that 
they 'had been personally blessed in 
trying to help others, there had been 
no great result from their efforts — 
nobody had been saved, and at this 
late hour they were feeling scme- 
wliat disheartened. 

Especially in the Sunday night's meeting had 
a mighty effort hcch put forth for (he saWation 
of sinners. The soldiers had sung and prayed 
in turn until they really could not sing any 
longcr ; the Captain had also pleaded again 
and again with the sinners, hut apparently to 
no purpo.se. 

The majority of the .soldiers would have held 
on until the early hours of the morning, 50 
that someone mig'ht be saved, but there were a 
few doubting Thomases among the band of con- 
secrated men and women, who didn't believe 
that sinners would be brought to God that 
Sunilay night. Looking at the matter in the 
ordinary way, it certainly did seem very useless 
continuing the hieeling, and one really conM 
not expect much to be done — there the 

SINNERS SAT, APPARENTI-V AS HARD AS HOCKS : 

some ot them had 'ueen coming to the Army 
as regular as, clock-work ever since (he corps 
was first opened. They had been pleaded with 
and prayed for time and again ; all the reason- 
ing and persuasive powers with which human 
beings are capable had been brought to bear 
upon them, but they had been of no avail. Tliej 
had hardened their liearts and stiffened their 
necks until one would naturally conclude that 
the sole purpose of their coming to the Salva- 
tion Army was to have a good time. Our 
readers, therefore, will not be surprised if some 
of the soldiers, on this particular Sunday night, 
were beginning to think it time to close the 
meeting, and entertained no great hope of the 
salvation of those before fihem. 

At 'this point the Captain rose to his feet and 
made another earnest appeal ; then the.--e was 
an anxious waiting, after which there could 
be heard the creaking of a seat half way down 
the hall, and some heavy .steps coming toward 
the penitent-form. 

Comrade Never-Believe, wlio was kneeling 
on one knee, wftfli his right hand over his face, 
onened his lingers just a wee bit, and peeped 
through to see if it really was a fact that some- 
one was coming to be saved, and then, as he 
caught a glimpse of the face, he said to Brother 
Hopeless kneeling beside him : 

" Oh, what's the good of him coming ? Why. 
he's ^e^ii out scores of times — he can't be 
saveL 

" Yes," replied Brother Hopeless,' " those are 
just my feelings. I quite agree with you: 
there's not much chance for him 1" 

Here the Treasurer, overhearing (he con- 
versation, remarked, " We ought to dose the 
meeting— look at all this gas burning, and our 
collections have been on the small side to-day: 
that fellow wants some backbone as well as 
e-race." Then, thinking he had spoken a little 
L„„i.i,,^ he caid, " St-U v.-c n:i:::t v"=y -'-- ":"■" 
""On the'wholc! hov/cvcr, the comrades did not 
hold out much hope for the penitent's salvation, 
some of them even showing their indifference 
at this time by putting on their coats and pre- 
paring to go home. The Captain, however, 
shouted, " Pray on, comrades 1" when from a 
little group came some hearty " Amens," fol- 
lowed by some real, red-hot prayers ascending 
to lieaven, , 

. To say the least, is was a long struggle 
trying to Ipftd Bro, Conie-Otten into the light. 



The Penitent-Form Sergeant dealt faithfully 
with him, and while doing so found he was 
having a severe struggle with the devil, who 
was reminding him how often tie had failed, 
and that no one would believe him, and that it 
was no good trying, anyhow, until his heart 
was filled with dismay. The Captain then 
urged Rrother Come-Often tc pray for himself, 
who at once cried out, " O Lord, save me just 
now! Save me, or I'm lost!" Immediately 
came the loud, believing amens from the few 
remaining soldiers, who were gathered around 
the penitent form. Brother Hopeful then 
poured out his heart to God in this fashion — 

" Lord, I know Thou canst save, because 
Thou didst save a poor miserable sinner like 
me. Reveal Thyself to our dear brother. Help 
liim to understand that Thou art here, jii.st now, 
ready to save him and blot out the past; also 
show him that Thy strength is made perfect 
in weakness." 

Loud amens came from Brother iFull-of- 
Faith, and it sfemed as though that spot was 
the very gate of heaven. 

" Let us sing," said the Captain, and 
the old - time song, " Oh, take me as 
I am," was taken up heartily. and 
very soon the light streamed into the soul of 
Brother Come-Often, who stood to his feet 
clapping his hands and praising God with all 
hi.s heart for the cliange that had been wrought. 

It is hardly necessary to describe the happy 
time that followed in the little barracks at thai 
midnight hour. Even Brothers Ncver-Believo 
and Hopeless (who, notwithstanding their 
other failings had stayed all llirough the meet- 
ing) came forward to shake Brother Coinc- 
'Often by the hand, and to say. " We are glad. 
Brother Come-Often, you have got the victory, 
and we sincerely hope you will prove true this 
time " 

Brother Full-of-Faith didn't allow them to 
finish the sentence, but shouted out, " Oh, praise 
the Lord for this blessed victory ! Brother 
Come-Often is going to be a blood-and-fire sol- 
dier and out-and-out Salvationist — I do be- 
lieve!" 

Then the lillle group formed a circle, and 
with clasped hands and head? uplifted, sang 
the doxology. 

it was indeed a happy sight to see Broflier 
Come-Often rejoicing in a risen Saviour all 
tiie way home — he would occasionally clap his 
hands, and a'tho'Jgh nil v.ai quiet on the streets, 
he could not contain himself, but had to keep 
shouting, " Glory ! Praise the Lord !" 

Fierce leniplatioii ci. .frunlral Brother Come- 
Often on the Monday ; he was well fortified 
against the particular bese'tmertts which had 
previously been his downfall, but the devil 
presented other temptations of even a more 
subtle nature. It really seemed to our dear 
brother as though hell itself was set loose, but 
he kept repeating to himself, " My grace is 
sufficient for thee. My strength is made perfect 
in weakness." so that fliroiigh thp trials ,ind 
difficulties of that day 
HE WAS BROUGHT OFF MORE THAN CONQUEROR. 

The day that followed he was also kept, and 
the v.^yi'.: ".':'■■■'■ for Ti\aiiy years remained true and 
fought in that corps as a blood and-firc soldier. 
The Prophet Isaiah tells us " The wilderness 
and the solitary place shall be glad for them; 
and the desert shall rejoice and blossom as the 
rose," and was not the reciamation ot Brother 
Come-Often, in part, a fulfilment of this pro- 
phecy? This barren and fruitless life had been 
completely transformed into one which is 
called blessed by many, made such in a great 
measure by virtue of the (rosftion he holds s3 
Major H , of the Salvation Army. — F. M. 
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1 HE training of Candidates for a God- 

'"!"' appointed work is no modem de- 
* parture. It was the dhosen way for 

Moses, an4 for many others whom 
God has called at different fjeriods. 
to assume the responsibility of 
leaders of His people. 

Not the least important pari of 
Christ's own ministry was the training of Hjs 
disciples, who were ordained to carry on His 
work after He had left them. The Master 
knew the great need of a preparation for all 
'that av,'2:ted His little fleck, hence for three 
years they were honored and helped by his 
leadership and example. 

Not all at once was the " Son of Thunder " 
transfonned into the " Disciple of Love," nor 
faulty Peter into a spiritual rock ; but these and 
other miracles were direct fruits of their train- 
ing. Could any sdholar of Gamaliel, or of any 
other teacher, compare their education with 
that of those despised Galileans? Their final 
session ended, they went forth to their fellows, 
and won that immortal distinction, " These are 
they that have turned the world upside down." 
« « * * 

OUR God-inspired, General has ever attached 
the highest importance to the training of 
officers. Notwithstanding the innumerable 
claims and ever-urging- demands uoon his brain 
and time, he has often compelled these to stand 
aside whilst the training question has received 
hi.=: full consideration respecting its improve- 
ments and revisions; the outcome of which 
has proved of untold profit and blessing to the 
whole community. But not until the day breaks 
and the shadows flee away will it be known all 
the rich harvests produced by the seeds .sown 
in Cadets' hearts in the Training Homes anrl 
Garrisons the world round. 
They have gone out with 

ONE PURPOSE, ONE LOVE, ONE AMBITION, 

to the posts assigned them, proving again and 
again " a little one shall chase a thousand, and 
two shall put ten thousand to flight." 

Our own Canadian battlefield has reaped 
iruicli benefit from this source, for north, south, 
east, and west of this vast Territory could, we 
find to-day, waging a successful warfare, those 
who have come through fires and floods, more 
than conquerors, owing to light received, Wess- 
ings obtained, consecrations made, and battles 
fought and won in those ever-to-be-remembered 
days of preparation. 

* * * * 

y^ HROUGH the columns of the War Cry 
^9 our readers will have received the intima- 
tion that our beloved leader is now able to put 
into effect what has long been one of her great- 
est desires, namely, the enlargement and com- 
plete revision of the training operations. The 
benefits thus reaped in the past through this 
channel must be exceeded oy the increased 
facilities these plans will afford for a course 
of unbroken studies and steady training covering 
a session of five months. 

Although it is too premature for all the 
Commissioner's important plans to be matured, 
we are in ji position to report that 

WE HAVE STARTED 

upon the new lines decided upon by her, which 
cp.nnot: help '^"t piuuucc, uy the blessing oi 
God, successful and far-reaching results. 

The whole plan, in all its phases, teems with 
evidences of the intense personal intere.=it, ex- 
cellent judgment, and valuable experience of 
our able Commissioner, 

(Jandidates no doubt would like a. little in- 
formation as to how our comrades are helped 
to develop during the session. 
. The .Cadets work ^according to a carefully- 
prepared "Lesson Schedule,' which allots a 
fixed time for the study of various subjects. 



and extends over the whole of the five months. 
Every hour brings its own particular claims 
for consideration, and by this means the ground 
is covered, which is most essential, during his 
preparation for officership. I will endeavor to 
explain, as briefly as possible, the three chief 
divisions of the new Training System. 
L — Spimtuau 
Development in this respect is, of course, of 
vital importance. However much a Cadet im- 
proves in other directions, such as the know- 
ledge of corps msnageraent, or in educational 
subjects, or in singing and speaking, etc., none 
of this advancement can take the place of his 
own personal spiritual progress. If he fails in 
this direction he fails altogether. 




les of the BiBle, etc, lliese are arranged If 
such a simplified metliod as to make it easy for 
our embryo oincers to quickly grasp. 

A lecture occupying the space of an hour is 
given twice a week, by a T. K. Q. oiticer pr 
the Training Home Principals. The subject is 
chosen and the lecturer appointed by the Com- 
missioner. 

I have tried to give you a Tittle idea as to 
how our mornings are spent in the Training 
Home; now I will proceed to explain how the 
rest of the day is utilized. 

One afternoon in the week the Cadets have 
free, two are spent in the study of specified 
class subjects, and in house-to-house visitation, 
and two In War Cry selling. 

The evenings are divided as follows: Thrw 
per week for public meetings, either open-air 
or indoors, and the remaining three in review- 
ing the day's lessons and side, classes. 

Our students all seem_ to be_ blest with that 
all-important gift, " Stickability," for every 
spare moment they are either poring over tiieir 
Bibles, or some other insiructive book, or re- 
freshing their memory from lecture notfes, etc. 

This persevering effort, with Divine blessing, 
must have its reward, and we believe that from 
this session shaii go to the 
battlefield a little band of 
devoted men and women 
of whom it may be said : 

" Oui of 'weakness wert 
made strong, waxed val- 
iant in tight, turned to 
flight the armies of th; 
aliens." 



THE PHESENT premises OF THE TERRITORIAL TRAINING HOME, TORONTO. 



Therefore he is encouraged to get to know 
more of God, His character, His will, His pur- 
poses, also ' himself and his own weaknesses. 
We believe this can be achieved by prayer and 
careful study of God's Word. In addition to 
self-efiFort, valuable aid is derived from other 
sources, the chief of which are spiritual lectures 
and special holiness meetings, conducted by the 
Commissioner and prominent Staff Officers 
selected by herself for this purpose. 

II — Educational. 

The subjects comprised are the following: 
Reading, Writing, Singing, Biblical Knowledge. 
Doctrines and Discipline. How to Deal with 
Penitents, The Conducting of Outdoor and 
Indoor Meetings, Visitation, etc. 

These lessons are ."jtiidied with great zest by 
the Cadets, some of whom have had limited 
educational privileges, as also limited opportun- 
ities for improving themselves in this directioa 
But with every facility now at hand, they re- 
quire no urging, but apply themselves diligently 
to their studies. There are no late scholars, 
but at a given signal tlic Cadets file into their 
classes and take their places, with the necessary 
books, with a look that means, " Now for bus- 
iness." It is a pleasure to help (hem, and the 
officcrsarc amply repaid by their grateful ap- 
preciation and steady progress. 

III. — Corps Organisation. 

This includes Accounts, Recruits, Soldiers. 
Local Officers, Census Meetings, and all that 
relates to the management of a corps. 

Besides the F. O. and D. D., we have tw.t 
additional books, prepared by the General, re- 
spectively called "Whv and Wherefore," and 
the " S. A. Directories,'' Both of these contain 
valuable information with regard to the Army, 
its leaders, its officers, its positions, its ranks, 
its doctrines and disciplines, tl leading princip- 



To obey God at all, one must purpose to obey 
Him in all. He who intcnd.<: tn dr> rijlit in th.-. 
mam, simply intends to do what is"agreeatfe 
to his own will — a purpose that is prompted, 
not by the spirit of ofcdicnce, but by selfishiwas, 
the very mainspring of disobedience. When a 
child does what his ' father tclis htm to _<!p 
merely because it tiappens to be in line witll 
his own will, he does not obey his father, how- 
ever closely he may follow tlie letter of Im 
father's command. One who has an o^edi^' 
spirit may be betrayed into an act of disoW* 
ience, but nothing that is prompted by a dis- 
obedient spirit may be called an act of obedicrtcc. 




3^ 7alfier's Sompauion, 



A .Scotch Highlander 
was taken prisoner by a 
tribe of Indians; his iife 
was aboui to be .=iacrificed, 
when the Chief adpplat 
him as his son. 'Thcv 
carried him into the in- 
terior; he learnt their 
language, assumed the;r 
habits,, and became skiliiil 
in the use of their arms. 
After a season, the same 
tribe began their route 
to join the French army, at that time opposed 
to the English. It ivas necessary to pass nut 
the English lines during the night. Very early 
m the morning, and it was spring, the old 
Chief roused the young Highlander from his 
repose ; he took him to an eminence, and point- 
ed out to him the ten'ts of his countrymen. TTic 
G.v. man appeared to be dreadfully agitated, aiitt 
there was a keen restlessness in Jiis eye. After 
a pause, " I lost," he said, " my only son in 
the battle with your nation ; are you Jhe only 
son of your father? and do you think lliat your 
father is yet alive?" The young man replied, 
I am the only son of my father, and I hop? 
that my father is yet alive." They stood doK 
to a beautiful magnolia in full blossom. The. 
prospect was grand and enchanting, and all 
its charms were crowned by the sun, whicli 
had fully emerged from the horizon. The old 
Chief, looking steadfastly at his compani«i 
exclaimed, " Let thy ihe-irt rejoice at the beauty 
of the scene! To me it is as the desert; bat 
you are free; return to your countrymen, re- 
visit your father, thai he may again rejoice, 
when he sees the sun rise in the morning, and 
the trees blossom in tlie spring'" 
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,-By ENS. J.K MILLER 




T wasn't for lack of religious influ- 
ence -that Jack Freeman wap an 
avowed infidel. The pretty Canad- 
ian town of W boasted of eight 

churdies, and a thriving Salvation 
Army corps, but Jack never dark- 
ened the door of any of them. The 
Bible he sometimes read, but only 
in the spirit of criticism, and he was not in 
touch with a solitary living exponent of its 
truth. It seemed that because this man did not 
place himself upon the ordinary path^ 
light no one took an Interest in hi^ 
Nothing to live' for beyond'lj^^ 
belief not calculated 
or illuminate the-Catnl 
Jack's temperT'was 
on edge^--*^"'----'— 




a window, expecting any moment to see her 
father strike the Salvationist. The officer was 
at a loss to know how to open the conversation. 
Another silent appeal for help and strength, and 
she started the conversation with; 

" Mr. Freeman, you are no doubt surprised 
to see me here to-night, and will be wondering 
what has brought me." 

" Yes," he said, " I am rather curious to 
know why you are here." 

" Well, .I,.Ji^ye come to talk to you about 

Jesus. I IiaVe"hftar,d of the views you hold 

■"'— ceiiserning ^i, -^^,1 have come tg,i.talk to 

you oMKabout yiS^'boul, and to ;u^e--yoti to 

Herefie f ri^d ^-^^^^^- to^idjgule, and 
-.,.^ took^dSm^ftom'^h^b^^^Bible, from 'w^ich 
h^/p^ggirfcrargji^' BuL ttji^f^ie^^fcjgrowing boiav,, 
ut eyen' AnessTlieill hinrtto th^..poiftt;^^^^ias. 
i's of its ovVj).;:- . "JncSirtej^ot'tohavc aii,:arg^^^yith youj'^!.,, 
. she'Jfaid/"rOaIy to taijc to TOtiVlw^^lv 

;;!^^V^^'^^-^"^'<^^A it tli^t ..Y<Su Will %ve tfeviaekti.God aiVihe liidgiti^SI?;; 
lysqUarters^nd hislto«-wete ■":. ariul feel sureiyoii-^e nOt 's^^iss&io do sb.''^- 
!"%■ .,^'y fie tiyifDjrm- and ■'/ . Aft&v.tfaeifirst .femtaW^M&tofficcr had 
sse4J»J|>aoor, ^ifptgftijn^; of /'^/special 1iberti»^^dj^SS^S£?;::'?^Sf > ., 

in .torrents, ''■v'-; ■-**^Sftfii£'i'v-sfii-?J,'I5'S-x-. 
■■^'," Why do .you'^e^^fts^^ESiii-;;. '"^jjgi 
" l^caimot help t«S^^jfoRijj§^f; '«ajd the- 
la^;;;i;hrougli-,h^^^^^!-ni|£ge|l4ite;,Bpqn 
to yottt awM dan^sr^ipl it®M|^'SS.nitous; 
to see ^fbu saifed. KwlH^!^v£^Wwis:i^(i on 
,the gre^3s^^iiailiR0i%jipEanSiiI ' i^f ^ meet 

ONLY A POOK, \t^LOu^ > "if^" W^^^S'^^'X: \.y 

„^-'-^.--.'' ■ %JiPt^w^^^^^pVM, and his h«art touched. 

No doubt he was well ledrnedj, and would de- \l]Mitt':«#f04gSl;^iiip;his. feelings^ and'-ii^ugiit 
feat her arguments at eveiy i'tittn. AfteB all. 'i6'^^WE=1^lttip^iion.'^-"^.- .; .'S:--:::pir 
others had left him to hiinsdf,- -^hy^hould not; ;^ :j|^M^ffil'a^-i'tfie'ni^i| " E'have'aeliveredkhe 
she? Such reasoning, hoVyeVe^Jdia not 'ei^^i\'fl^^^'(f^' )j^'^m,i&&: \fx-Ta^" and drbp- 
her conscience, and constantly .shri.tjWfeg froiii ^;^^^^Amm^,'^m:iMii}^■ViXtA 6ul her soul in 
seizing the chance she lived \xitaA^\iii!^ifi^yi- ::M$^jl^^ '-v./- , < 

., — ..__ ^.... . ^o'_ ■'■ '■■••'^eH ■'Sf^W^^'^;|r,^^ 

ill^r^jjSi^tfterest.^UtSiayfe taken ul me; no one 
iSas «ver Sjfipkm tb:?nie p^rsonallyjon these mat- 
:/ .ters.betore; I Wiilijou would coi3e again when 
,;--yoti:ican." ?"v.;.\;\ \ ■■.■_. 

But farewell ordergj^ame sqqH after, and the 
officer saw him no mi>ref5 ' 
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especially Ja'id upon .the hearf of one of) thi 
girls. But, atfiio»)gii'ishe/Wwed tQ^JSbdcslii 
would f^Tthiully'':dlal/-^lh hi^^^uragc'^gai. 
cacn ogponunitpi',wa»'lacking.. E^i$' time Jfie 
saw )itm, a yOice within her^sid;- " TherV is 
that man; what are yoiJ .d'gihg^ to save his 
suul ?" Then the devil would" say, how could ^ 
she go, 



her conscience, and cohstaritljr ^shri.nkifeg froi;; 
seizing the chance she liye:(t in ■ ctMlsTiint (y^r 
demnation. True, she was greatly, h'livtprte 
about his soul, but going to him for the'e^pt;bs 
purpose of speaking to him about-,:saiy3tlon ,. 
was a cross heavier than she ever bpforJb- Uai'i v 
carried. If only he would come to tlieVjintetiriga 
it would be so- much -easier; But; hef:nevei . 
4ame. At last, after a, great «ruggle, she said. 
" Lord, I will go ; only help rtie." It was then 
(hat special strength from above was given 
The time set for the visit was a Tuesday even 
ing. All that afternoon was spent in prayer. 
The devil whispered, " He won't receive you, 
he will only abuse you, and thrust you out of 
the house; in fact, some people to whom she 
liau spoken concerning llie matter had said this. 
But go she must, let the consequences be what 
they may ; he must not go 'to hell without tlio 
giving of at least one word of warning. 

It was soldiers' meeting in the barracks ; one 
of the officers and some of the soldiers were 
on their knees praying that God would sustain 
the little lassie while speaking to that hatighty 
infidel. Ahotit the same time a lassie, dressed 
ill full uniform, emerged from the Army quart- 
ers and made her way to the residence of Jack 
Freeman, 

aUE ALMOST SHRANK BENEATH THE CROSS, 

With much trembling she rang the door-bell, 
she almost dreaded to hear that Jie was at 
home. But he was in, and immediately the 
trembling girl was ushered into his presence. 
A paper was in his hand, which he put down 
with a look of surprise, as the unexpected 
visitor entered. A strained' feeliiig filled the 
room; 'the lassie accepted Hie invitatioti to be 
seated, praying for strength to begin. The 
wife of the infidel 'took a chair away as far 
aa possiblej evidently wondering what was 
coming next, while his daughter looked through 



Can anyone estimate tit|;i;^lue of that mes- 
sage, delivered to that desj^kte sinner? Dare 
anyone say it was no use going? For when 
was bread cast upon the waters lost, or cro5> 
taken up allowed to go uncrowned? 



Htiiiiirilii liffiSEitKisiiy, 

(Continued from page 5.) 

in that company I see the blear-eyed, haggard 
faces, and emaciated forms of the victims of 
strong drink. Tlic men who indulge in it, and 
the wives and children who suffer from its 
consequences, form a large proportion of that 
crowd. The women who drink it, and the little 
ones who are neglected, deprived of mother's 
love, foodj comfort, and care through it, follow 
in the train. But there Is no passage across 
death's river into Paradise for the drunkard, 
fur " no drunkard can inherit the Kingdom of 
Heaven," The inebriate could not live there, 
for there is no satisfying for unholy appelit-;.s 
in the crystal stream, and there is no slror.g 
drink ther«. What an inestimable blessing, for 
lias not strong drink been the cause of more 
sorrow, sin, and death, and woe than any other 
individual evil ? ITic depths of anguish it has 
caused have never been sounded, tlie hearts it 
has broken have never lieen counted, the homes 



it has wrecked have never been numbered, the 
lives it'has blighted are beyon(l.conjpreheiJ5ion. 
It has poisoned the sacred springs of the home 
life. Strong drink lias driven the love-light 
from the eyes, the bloom from the cheeks, the 
color from the lips, the strength from the- par- 
ent's arm, the love from his breast, and the 
comfort from bis home. It has bruised the 
baby's tender form, snatched tJie shoes from its 
tiny feet, the food from its expectant lips. 
Strong drink has filled the prisons and asylums, 
the poor-houses and hospitals with its victims. 

Strong drink! There is no crime of which 
it has not been guilty, no cruelty of which it 
has been innocent, no deception which it has 
not practised, no dishonor of which it is not 
capable, no wreck and ruin to body, mind, and 
spirit which it has not wrought — but it cannot 
pass through the pearly gates. 

There is no temptation there, no impure de- 
sire there, for all that is abominable, we are told, 
is " outside " the gate. i -> 

" There is no sin in heaveii; 

Behold that blessed throug, ",; 
All holy in their spoUess, robes,-' 

All holy in their song,^' 

Jt is a 9*laee of Sing. 

" And they sing, as it were, ajnew song." 
XJ" OW few have sounded the depths or 
■^ -•- scaled the heights of pleasure and en- 
joyment compassed by music. If the composi- 
tions of a Bach, Mozart, Beethoven, or Handel 
-^ have power to stir the human soul, so that men 
forget all .else in their rapture, !what eiifect will 
i i<fiesmtisi6.a6athes|ibgelic host hav;; upon the 
gi[3iSi§os,3^=i^;tit^f Song? " Tln-y sing a 
)^&vr!^Q^g^^-^D!indPsaiii, " He hath piit a new 
5 it?9JifM;.Jayil)wal3t.^' '*rhe new song of heaven 
"we |lli5n^'JtetteSjibat^ it will be a song bom of 
rs^?|t^te'4*ivi?Sikiis2S, as David's song was of 

=. \-^Sat;iffiimi^it coinpany of miisician.s form 
■ ;thai - iAoi«r-t^)^T«di v« sweet singer, Moni- 
i;gcipery,:Is^c;M^aJ£S/;.Mrs. Sigourney, Cliarles 
~ W^!'e55lP--jP- Bli^Jahd a host of other Gospel 
' ip^Efe;g;$her& Will-telno discordant notes to 
- dl^oyiJfa piire melody, no irritant to mar its 
s^S^cst cadence; it will be a song of praise, 
"adoration, and thanksgiving unto Him who 
Baifa loved us, 

■ Oh, the influence of music upon earth! It 
ha,': touched hearts inaccessible to any other 
influence, it has soothed the suffering child to 
sleep, and stilled the passion In the angry 
breast. Music — blessed, divinely - inspired 
song — lifted in the street or the mea- 
dow; on the monntain-side or by the sea-shore, 
has arrested the attention of the godless and 
indifferent, and created thoughts of God and 
goodness. We shall all want to hear the music 
of the choristers of the sky chanting their 
anthems and hallelujahs. Many on earth have 
been deprived the blessing of speech and the 
faculty of hearing, but there all will be en- 
thralled by (he music as oceans of glory bear 
it from sitorie to shore. Beethoven's deafness 
will be healed, and he will hear greater music 
than his own. Those whose lives have had 
little music here will bathe in its raptures there. 
A little band of League of Mercy workers 
passed from ward to ward, and cot to cot in 
a Home of Incurables, singing the sweet, com- 
forting songs. " Sing to me, please, just one 
hymn," pleaded an old woman, who was afflict- 
ed with a cancer upon her face. It wa.": against 
the rules of the institution for us to enter this 
ward, for fear of infection, hut the trembling 
patient crept to the door, and we sang a few 
verses about the " Land of pure delight where 
saints immortal reign." A hot tear from 'those 
poor, cincer-stricken eyes burned a spot upon 
my hand, and her gratitude was unbounded. 
" I shall hear the music of heaven soon," she 
exclaimed. By the next week's visit she had 
gone to hear the better song. 

Oh, what a glorious company — inmmier.ilil,: 
— the trumpeters with their trumpets, the harp 
ers with their harps, anthem taking up the 
mighty roll of anthem, chorus joining chorus, 
the voices that trembled liere, the voices of the 
children, the martyrs, the apostle."!, the pro 
phets, song upon song, wave upon wave, rollini; 
up in a transporting climax of hallelujahs into 
the heart of God. 

(To be continued.) 
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Soi'eiy wi^ft liic Sr^vicur tri"'-, 
On the cross was crucifiL'u, 
Bat He grav"; aiul death dcfietl, 

Easter morning. 
Roman soldiers cuard the tomb, 
But the holy angels come 
And they roll away the stone, 

Easter morning. 

CHORUS. 

Eaater morning, Easier morning, 

Clirist has risen from the grave, 

Lives again tlic lost to save, 

Easter morning, Ea.'Jtcr morning. 

All may His salvation have, 

Easter morning. 
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Oh, hearts that grope amid ain's gloom. 

Come where the flov.ers of heaven bloom. 

He is risen! 
The stone for you is rolled a;vay 
By angcI-hands, the dawn of da/ 
Has lit your soul v.'itli t:.asier ray, 

He l.s risen 1 

Yc Eo!die.-E of the I.orf!, sri';?. 

He is risen I 
March boldly forward, claim your prize. 

He is risen t 
Let " tiod and souls " your watch-word be. 
The hellward rushing mynads see, 
Charge Satan's host until they flee. 

He is risen I 
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The ^avc it could not hold Him, for He was 

the -Son of Gqq, 
I'lYit the t^orti wiii bear His children home. 

Then down came an angel and rolled away itK' 

stone, 
Hui the Lord will hear His children home 

Then Mary, she came weening, and looking lor 

her i.oru, 
Bi;t the Lord v.il! hear His fbildren home. 



I'Mit, oh, He said He'd came again in glory and 

ir. jKiwer, 
Then the Lord will bear His ehiidren home. 
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HEN my beloved father was ahout 

Wto enter into eternal rest, on the 
lOth Sept., 1872, he was unspeak- 
ably happy and joyful in the pros- 
pect of going home. For four days 
and nights my dear mother and his 
ten children gathered around his 
hed to see him die. That room 
seemed such a happy place, so full of glory 
and of God, that we could not bear to he absent 
from it a moment. 

My dear father said to us, " Do not weep for 
me, I am going to a lovely place, where all 
is peace, and joy, and rest, I die in love with 
you all." And then, lifting up his hands, he 
said, "God bless you, God hless you all! [ 
have a sure and cfertain hope of meeting you all 
in heaven. I shall be waiting for you; the 
(^ales will be standing open," 

On awakening from a sleep later on, he 
exclaimed, " I have seen such a lovely vision, 
such hosts I" 

I said, " Papa, who are the^ ? Were they 
hosts of redeemed.''" He replied in the affirm- 
ative. 

" You will soon be. with them, you arc a 
redeemed one," I continued.. 

" Yes, I am sure of it. I must be going up 
now. I can smell the green pastures. It grows 
brighter. It is all golden. It is all true — all 
true; there is no deception." 

Sometimes he would whisper, " Forgiven. I 
know I sliall be accepted. Blessed ! blessed ! 
Oh, what riches I" 

A friend present remarlced. " I am glad to 
sec you so happy." 

" Yes, I am very happy," my father replied, 
" I liave been so nicely brought to a thorough 
understanding of the right way." 

As he drew nearer heaven his love for us all 
seemed to grow mrre intense, every one re- 
ceived a smile and a look of approbation, each 
of us in turn holding his hand, his head, or his 
feet. It seemed as if lie could not get close 
enough to us. 

He would say, " I am happy, but it adds to 
my happiness to be near you." 

Passuiges of Scripture were exceedingly com- 
forting and precious to him. He would say. 
" Repeat some of the Loid's wurds lo me" 
.Sometimes repeating them himself he would 
exclaim, " Cai» anything be more lovely ? What 
comfort I There seems to be no end to the 
comfort." 

The 33rd Psalm was especially comforting 
and frequently repeated. 

He lifted up his hands, as we all stood around 
him, and said, " Behold, how good and how 
pleasant a thing it is for children to dwell to- 
gether in unity. Maintain heavenly cheerful- 
ness." 

To my dear mother, he said, " Jesus was tor- 
lured that you and all of us might not suffer." 

So lovely, so glorious were those days and 
nights of dyiog tnat we could exclaim with the 
Apo.'itle, " Death is swallowed up in victory." 

My dying father said, " Death has no sting.'' 

" Thanks be unto God, who giveth us the 
victory," was a favorite verse with him. 

A few hours before his spirit took its ever- 
lasting flight hie countenance became quite 
lustrous. He looked so young, so bright, so 
shining we scarcely knew him. 

LuuH^iDg tip, his laee ueamiiiii with SilllliJS, 
he Said, " I see such a bright light, such a 
large candle," and a little while afterwards he 
said, •' Lift my hands on high.' 

We did Eo, and v/h':le I repeated, " Lend, lend 
your wings, I mount, I fly, etc., it seemed to 
us as if we almost expected to see him go up 
bodily into heaven. He was perfectly coi»*icious 
to the very last, and knew us all when we kissed 
him and took a last farewell. 

He looked at my dear mother while holding 
lier hand, saying, " I am pressing forward to 
the end. AH is well. God calls me. This is 
endless," and sweetly fell asleep in Jc§us. 

Glory be to God for the wonderful display 
of His grace and power. — M. F. Ellia. 






Gait officers report eight souls in two weeks. 
The Town Council has granted the Army Brass 
Band fifty dollars towards buying new music 
and instruments. 

Since the visit of the Soul-Saving Troupe 
at Dresden, they report fourteen seeking the 
cleansing stream. They have already smashed 
their Siege target in the Senior and Junior war. 
The soldiers are in good trim for the fight, and 
they are believing for a large enrolment at the 
end of the Siege. 

.A.djt. McHarg, the D.O., has paid his firsl 
visit to Blenheim. His lesson on faith was 
ap])reciated. One comrade was enrolled under 
llie flag. 

Adjt. Kenway spent the week-end at Clinton. 
A good crowd attended the lantern service. 
On Sunday five re-consecrated themselves 10 
God, and a little boy and girl sought forgive- 
ness. Brother West, a faithful soldier of many 
years' standing, has farewelled for Victoria. 
B.C. 



Central Ontario Clippings. 

Huntsville reports a great tornado of salva- 
tion. Twelve souls have sought the Lord. A 
mother with her son and two daughters knelt 
together and cried for pardon ; also a traveler, 
who was addicted to drink, came to rhe Mercy 
Scat. Large crowds atlerid the meetings, the 
barracks proving too small at times to accom- 
modate them. 

At Hamilton II. the comrades are rejoicing 
over victory. The knee-driil attendance is ex- 
ceptionally good, and one backslider has re- 
turned to Christ. 

Two have reconsecrated theiiiselves to Gpd 
for service at Feversham. The crowds are in- 
creasing, and they are believing for a revival. 

From Meaford corps Capt. Stephens reports 
sanguinly. Since her recent arrival there four- 
tecin souls have sought salvation, and others 
arc under deep conviction. The crowds are 
.splendid and the War Crys are sold out early 
ciich week. 

Newfoundland Nuggets. 



A great revival is going on at TwiUingate. 
Tliirty-nine souls sought the Lord during the 
pnst two weeks. An old lady, of eighty years. 
w IS converted while the Lieutenant was visit- 
ing. She now says she will never spend ao- 
other minute in sin. The converts go around 
from house to house telling the people they 
have found the Lord, 

At Doting Cove sixtceii prisoners v;cre cap- 
tured during the week. They have some real, 
l3lood-and-fire soldiers here, who are doing their,, 
best for God- 

Pacific Plums. 



Otir faithful correspondent, Joe Logan, re- 
ports four souls at Spokane during the week. 
A number of back-sliders li^vc sbo returned to 
the fold, Adjt. Dodd, of the Ilavai, has kept 
a number of men steadily employed in the wood 
yard, and a number have been sent out to work, 

Whatcom reports blessed times during thi 
week, and three Seniors and seven Juniors at 
tlic Mercy Scat. 

At Great Falls four have plunged in the 
fof.iitain, an organist and tenor singer beinu 
among tlie number. The reading of the Gen- 
eral's letter, " Why do we not do better in our 
corps?" has had a good effect here. Adjutant 
Yerex has been summoned home to the death- 
bed of her mother. May God bless and comfort 
her. 



A united meeting was conducted by Brigadier 
Sharp, at St. John III. Thirty officers were 
present. In seven weeks a debt of one hundred 
dollars has been cleared off. Three souls were 
captured for the week. 

St. George's, Bermuda, reports a visit from 
Brigadier Sharp and Staft-Capt. Howell. Ten 
renewed their consecration, and six sought sal- 
vation. 

Yaroiouth comrades are rejoicing over twen- 
ty-two for salvation and eleven for sanctiiica- 
tion. The warriors at this corps range from 
sixteen to seventy years of age. Tlicy are de- 
termined to fight to the end. 

At Springhill God is blessing our work. 
Three souls for salvation and twelve for sancti- 
fication are reported for the week. Many more- 
are under conviction. 

Two souls are reported at St. Stephen. Cap!. 
Martin is very sick and needs our prayers. 
Lieut McDonald is ably leading the forces on 
to victory, and their efforts are crowned with 
success. 

Two stalwart men, brothers, knelt at the 
Mercy Seat, at Westville, during the second 
Sunday of the Siege. The D.O,, Adjt. Wig- 
gins, has paid them a visit. 



Norfh-West Newslets. 

Ensign Staiger, the T F.S., has spent a week- 
end at Portage la Prairie. Good times are re- 
ported, and two souls for salvation. 

The " Railroad Man," at Prince Albert, re- 
ports tlie recovery of Lieut. Willie, after a 
two weeks' illness. The Holy Spirit is working 
on the hearts of the people, and they are believ- 
ing for a revival. 

At Neepawa the crowds are on the increase, 
and there is much conviction in the meeting'^. 
Ensign Staiger gave the lantern service, " Ex- 
ample vs. Precept," to a large audience. 

Brigadier Southall has paid a visit to Regina. 
His meeting was enjoyed, and the audience lis- 
tened with rapt atlentiuii to his address. The 
finances were splendid. 



East Ontario Epigrams. 



At Tweed the revival is still in progress. 
Eleven have knelt at the cross since last reports, 
nine for salvation and two for sanctification. 
Thsy are having wonderful times during the 
Siege, with larger crowds and increased in- 
terest. 

Souls are being saved at Port Hope. Durini; 
the p:ist two weeks of the Siege they hjvye had 
some wonderful manifestations of God's power 
in their midst. 

Ensign Cabrit, of the French corps, Monkre^l. 
writes that they have had a march the last 
three Sunday nights, with good results. One 
soul sought salvation, and one soldier has been 
enrolled. The crowd wa-s splendid on Sunday 
night, and there was deep conviction. 

Adjt. and Hrs. Kendall nave tarcvvcllcd from 
Ottawa after fifteen months' successful labor. 
The barracks was well tilled. The Adjutant 
enrolled four recruits as soldiers. Ensign 
Hic'Ks ied .Sunday night's meeting, and four 
souls sought salvation. 

Burlington reports eight at the Mercy Scat 
during the past two weeks. Major Gait and 
Captain LcDrew have had splendid meetings 
here. Three have been enrolled as soldiers. 
Many are under conviction. 

Our meetings at the Lighthouse are well at- 
tended. Ensign Cabrit, from the French i-orps, 
spoke to the men on Sunday night, taking for 
her subject, " The marriage feast." 
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=pe..l.-ing;"!'U ne'er de-sphe or . bid de- part,"— This gra- cious mes-sage,« 




sin-ner, is for you'. "If with all your hearts ye tru - Jy seek Mj^ 
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Ye shall ev - er sure - ly find Me, And the guilt - y pa-st I'll 
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2 " Trom Me when severed there's no peace," 13" Come, heart from which all joy has flown," 

In tenderness the Lord is speaking ; I In tenderness the Lord is speaking ; 

" From guilt 1 only can release," ; " In penitence your sin now own," 

This gracious message, binnu, li for you | This gracious message, sinner. Is for ycu. 

} " I love you still, mv son, return," 

In icndtrncs? the Lord is speaking; 
" How great My pjty, ccne and learn,'' 
s Ihib graLiuijj r..c::"g'' ^nner, is for you. 









^^^i%n\d^^^^^ 



ISthYeaf. No. 27. «"" 









